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The Earth Shall Be Full of the Knowledge of the Lord as the Waters Cover the Sea. —Isa. xi. 9
"Some trust in chariots and some in horses; but we will remember the name of the Lord our God."- -Psa.
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The B e u l a h R a i l r o a d .
Composed and dictated by a blind engineer who sustained injuries causing the loss
of his sight, but through his trouble he was
converted to God.
God a great railway to heaven has planned;
He staked out the line with his dear, loving
hand,
Away back in Eden the grant was first
given—
That a way may he opened from earth into
heaven.
The way was surveyed with special design
For making a practical holines line.
The grade was thrown up with the greatest
of care,
Directly through Canaan, a country most
fair.
By fastmg and prayer the road bed was
made.
The ties are as solid as when they were
laid.
The guage is quite narrow with rails from
above,
Salvation's the engine—tis driven by love.
Crossings are guarded, not a curve in the
track,
Trains never take siding, nor ever turn
back,
The streams are all spanned by the bridges
of faith
The last that we cross is the river of death.
Vestibule coaches—God's chariots they are,
"Holiness unto the Lord," inscribed on each
car.
Trains stop at all stations when signal is
given,
And runs to the grand Central depot in
heaven.

Conviction's a station where sinners get in.
By thorough repentance, confessing their
sins.
And Faith is the office where tickets are
sold
And baggage checked through to the city of
gold.

XX.
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When God's great Bee Line is the only one
give.u
His word is the guide book, its teachings
are plain,
You'll surely be lost if you take the wrong
train.
Then

Regeneration must now take place too,
The heart being changed all things are
made new.
God's Spirit bears witness with that of our
own
That we are His children, joint heirs to his
throne.
Following the Spirit along in the light,
The old. carnal nature now comes into
sight; .
"Inbred sin!" the porter calls out through
the train.
'Put off the old man. he cannot remain."
By trusting in Jesus and reading the
The all cleansing fountain is seen
blood.
Through faith we step in. and its
o'er us flow
We're cleansed from all sin. made
than snow.

Word,
in the
waves
whiter

What transports of joy now sweep o'er the
soul,
As over the highlands of Beulah we roll.
Through valleys elvsian, o'er mountain and
plain.
The music of Paradise filling the train.
Oh. ecstacy ravishing! sweet fountain of
bliss.
Scenery Celestial! is heaven like this?
Jesus the Bridegroom of soul ever near,
Making perfect in love and casting out fear.
Our hearts are made younger as onward we
glide,
Our strength is renewed our need is supplied.
All glory to Jesus ! Hallelujah ! Praise God !
Traveling is luxury on fair Beulah road.
God's railway Celestial, encircles the globe.
The good of all ages have traveled this
road.
Elijah and Enoch by official request
Came in on specials without stopping at
death.
No accidents yet has this road ever known,
The dispatcher is he who sits on the throne.
Trains move only at Jehovah's command,
H e firm holds the throttle with Omnipotent
hand.
Dear sinner, take passage for heaven to-day,
Make haste, there is danger and death in
delay.
The Spirit is calling and so is the Bride,
Your train is now coming, and you must
decide.
The road you are traveling will lead you to
hell
In anguish and torment with demons to
dwell.
The fare is expensive, just think of the
cost,
When heaven and Jesus, and all may be
lost.
So many are taking the Try
heaven,

Route

to

be not deceived in making your
choice,
But follow the W o r d and the Spirit's small
voice,
Take the train they advise, and then stay on
board,
And you will ride home to eternal reward.
I've a ticket for home, Hallelujah! Praise
God
My baggage is checked, I am now on the
road.
I've said to the world and its honors goodby,
My soul's on the wing, I'm enroute to the
sky.
Sel. by
• m•

Happiness is the great paradox in
nature. It can grow in any soil, live
under any conditions. It defies environment. It comes from within; it
is the revelation of the depth of the
inner life, as light and heat proclaim
the sun from which they radiate.
Happiness consists not of having, but
of being; not of possessing, but of enjoying. It is the warm glow of the
heart at peace within itself. A martyr at the stake may have happiness
that a king on his throne might envy.
Man is the creator of his own happiness ; it is the aroma of a life lived in
harmony with high ideals. For what
a man has, he may be dependent on
others; what he is, rests with him
alone. What he obtains in life is but
acquisition, what he attains is growth.
Happiness is the soul's joy in the possession of the intangible.—William
George Jordan.
As we go to press we learn that
Belle Springs, Kansas, is also experiencing a gracious outpouring of revival fire. Brother Eyster, of Thomas,
Okla., was there three weeks and was
followed by Brother J. R. Zook. Last
Sunday evening 23 made a start, ranging in age from 7 to 40 years. The
meeting was large and orderly. No
undue excitement.—EDITOR.
God promises favor if we promise
faithfulness.
Only the heart fully surrendered to
God can be established.
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EDITORIAL.
Elder Samuel Zook.
It becomes our painful duty to record the passing away of another one
of the most prominent elders in our
Brotherhood. This time it is Elder^
Samuel Zook, w h o passed away on the
8th inst., at his late home in North
Dickenson county, Kansas. In him
the church loses one w h o has been an
acknowledged leader and wise counselor in it for many years. O u r first
acquaintance with him dates back t o
General Conference of 1889, which
convened at Markham, O n t . Elders
H . Davidson and Jesse Engle we had
previously met. If w e remember correctly, t h e three were present then,
although Elder Davidson was n o t one
of the moderators at that Conference.
At that time the conviction forced itself on us that these three elders were
men of marked ability a n d were regarded as wise counselors by the
church in general. D u r i n g the years
since then we have not had occasion to
change o u r mind about them. N o w
all three of them have finished their
course and have gone to their reward.
Not that there were not other brethren of ability, we are not reflecting on
any, but so long as it was possible for
these t o take part in the councils of
the church they were active and exerted a large influence in the work of the
church. T h e first t o go was Elder
Engle, whose remains rest under the
shade of t h e bread-fruit tree at the
Matoppo Mission in South Africa,
having himself, under God, been in-
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strumental in locating and establishing
this, the first Mission of the church's
venture in missionary
enterprise.
Nearly a year a g o Elder Davidson's
course was r u n a n d now Elder Zook,
the last of t h e three, is gone. These
three elders were intimately associated
with this first departure from the
hitherto practice of the church as regards foreign mission work, and from
the time of t h e inception of this new
enterprise until his resignation became
necessary on account of
failing
health, nearly two years ago, Elder
Zook held some office on the Missionary Board, being its treasurer for a
number of years. H i s concern for,
and interest in, the Matoppo Mission
and workers, were most warm, and to
the end of his life he prayed for and
desired the success of the enterprise.

(February 15, I904.
recent years, helped to hasten his
death. H e remained in the harness
until nearly the end. H e preached at
a revival meeting about four miles
from his home on Saturday evening
when he took t o his bed the next day
and eight days later the spirit took
its flight.
H e was born and raised in Franklin
county, Pa., and emigrated t o Kansas
at the time when many of the brethren
left Pennsylvania to build up homes
and accumulate a competence in sunny
Kansas. In a material way this move
was very successful, and w e noticed
that in him Kansas h a d a warm friend.

Well, he h a s gone t o his reward.
T h u s one by one we a r e erasing over'
the river, and blessed a r e w e if we
can say with the great'Apostle, " I a m
now r e a d y . . . . I have fought the good
But while he was thus an active fight, I have kept the faith, H E N C E and intelligent supporter a n d advo- ORTH there is laid up for m e a crown
cate of foreign mission work, he was of righteousness." " A n d I heard a
no less actively interested in t h e work voice from heaven saying unto me,
and success of the church at home. Write, Blessed a r e the dead that die
in the Lord from henceforth: Yea,
T H E E V A N G E U C A E V I S I T O R found in
him a warm friend and active sup- saith the Spirit, that they may rest
porter, and for one year was its editor. from their labors; and their works do
follow them." A t t h e time of going
T o all t h e problems of the work of
to
press we had not received a regular
the church h e was able t o give intelobituary.
I t will likely appear in o u r
ligent consideration and w e noticed
next
issue.
Peace be t o his ashes.
that his lucid explanations frequently
Amen.
helped Conference over hard places,
and his counsel commanded t h e respect of t h e Conference.
Concerning t h e Till Ad.
As a preacher a n d expositor of
Scripture he always stood abreast of
It is a common saying that accihis compeers. H e was listened to dents will occur even sometimes in t h e
with satisfaction and profit, a n d while best regulated families. W e do -not
his labors in revival work were not as wish to transfer the qualification with
extensive as that of some, yet his which the saying ends to T H E VISITOR
labors on that line were not without as we would not dare to claim that it is
fruit and the number w h o looked u p the best regulated paper, yet we vento him as their spiritual father is not ture to say that we endeavor t o keep
out of its columns that which has n o
small.
H e was converted when only seven- business there. But we a r e sorry that
teen years of age and- spent about in our last issue an advertisement of
fifty-three years in the service of God. a certain doctor's headache pills ofH e entered t h e ministry in his early fering a free sample to the subscribers
married life, a n d w a s chosen t o the of this paper, got into t h e paper,
office of eld'er when yet comparatively much to the surprise a n d chagrin of
young. H e enjoyed some educational the editor. After the forms were
advantages in his early years, being made up, and before it went to press,
at one time engaged in school teach- the editor went away on a visit to
ing. This early training was useful Philadelphia, a n d only learned of the
to him throughout his long and event- intruder when h e came home when
ful career. Even those w h o in recent the whole edition practically was in
years during t h e troublous times the hands of t h e readers. W e could
through which the Kansas, church not change it. Every copy told its
passed became more o r less alienated readers of this wonderful pill. S o it
had to acknowledge his ability and a d - becomes our present duty t o apologize
ministrative power in piloting the and explain.
church through t h e troubled waters
T H E VISITOR is not t h e only paper
of bickering and strife. W e doubt printed at the establishment. T h e
not t h e experiences, pleasant and other paper admits advertisements, and
otherwise, thus passed through in the patent medicines are not excluded.
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In making u p the forms it frequently
occurs that to fill out a coiumn the
printer must use a little "filler," of
which he keeps a Supply on hand
which are supposed to be of a suitable
nature for the purpose. So in adjusting t h e column this pill ad was used
and there it is t o stay. N o , we a r e
not in the pill business, and especially
of this class, as we believe many have
taken what a r e known as headache
powders o r pills to their undoing.
T h e printer is as sorry for this mistake as the editor, and will n o doubt
in t h e future not let the pill ad be
among the fillers. T h e good brethren
who wrote us such manly protests,
(God bless them for it) will, we hope,
accept the explanation
and our
apology.
But while we are referring to this
question of medicine or no medicine,
we are prompted t o say more. W e
print elsewhere in this issue an article
from a good brother on " T h e Means
Used," which seemingly was intended
as an answer to an article under a
similar title which was published a
short time ago. These t w o articles
prove to us that our people are far
from being of one mind on the subject of healing. Some may censure
us for publishing an article like this,
while others feel that the other side
has had all the say. W e do not publish Brother Alexander's article because we agree with it, or his reasoning, but it shows what some people
think, and h o w differently good people look at things. A n d perhaps in
nothing is this divergence
greater
than in the matter of healing. Much
could be said on this large subject,
but would it be unto edification ? Perhaps not, so we forbear for the present. W e believe a certain prominent
advocate of divine healing speaks of
God's best which is divine healing, and
God's second best, the using of means.
H e says if you can't take God's best
take his second best, and we don't
know but we must leave it with that.
Let everything be done unto edification.
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tonished at what we saw. Perhaps
five hundred men filled the large room,
enjoying its comfort and eagerly e x pecting the sandwiches a n d coffee.
T o see one or t w o or a dozen men
who are down may fail t o interest us,
but to look into the faces of so many
at once we become interested. W e
are glad for such a charity, but we
also wonder whether such conditions
are a necessity. Of course Jesus said,
" T h e poor ye have always with you
and ye can do them good if ye will."
There a r e always the poor who claim
the charity of the rich, b u t at least
three-fourths of the poverty and
misery would be avoidable. W e saw
these half-a-thousand men and saw
them fed, but there will be n o end to
the product as long as t h e mills continue t o grind out the grist. So while
this large charity is being exercised,
and it is a noble work, the saloons
and clubs and other drinking places
are grinding away continually and the
boys g o into the hopper and eventually
the finished product will be found at
the Breakfast Association o r some
other charity. W h e n will the people
of our land rise u p in their might and
privilege and say this dreadful evil
must be stopped?
Immediately after the last issue had
been put in form the editor went to
Philadelphia for a few days' visit. I t
was o u r first opportunity since we
came east a year ago to have a glimpse
of the Quaker City. W e appreciated
the opportunity very much, and our
visit with the membership that looks
on the Philadelphia Mission as its
church home, was pleasant and, we
hope, not without profit in a spiritual
way. T h e Mission is n o doubt doing
a good work, and its leading spirit,
Brother Stover, has a busy time of i t
in looking after the varied interests of
the work there. O u r visit was at a
time when weather' conditions were
unfavorable, which n o doubt diminished the congregation. May the Mission
long flourish and may God take care
of the little flock in the city.
"Ye are all t h e children of God by

4

T h e Sunday Morning
Breakfast
Association of Philadelphia is engaged in an important work of benevolence. Every Sunday morning from
November t o April, and every Sunday
evening during the year it gives a free
breakfast a n d supper t o a large n u m ber of men w h o are dozitn, who have
no home, n o friends b u t are wanderers, being made so largely because
of the drink. W h e n we were in Philadelphia a few Sundays a g o w e paid
a visit to this place and were as-

F A I T H in J E S U S C H R I S T . "

When

W e a r e considering whether the
"blue m a r k " would help in reminding
those who a r e in arrears on their subscriptions? Possibly we will resort
to it again ere long unless our friends
will wake up. W e request that all
those who have been appointed in their
respective districts t o work for the
VISITOR make an extra effort to collect what is due and also procure new
subscribers.
The Unchanging Father.
In the silence of a sorrow
Heard'st thou e'er a voice divine,
That gave courage for the morrow,
Beating 'gainst that heart of thine?
Or within the gloom around thee
Sawest thou a face aglow,
Beaming on the grief that bound thee,
And whose smiles gave peace to woe?
"Twas thy Father's voice that thrilled thee
With its tender, loving tones;
And with courage new that filled thee,
Hushing all thy sighs and moans;
And thy Father's face that brightened
With its smiles thy shadowed grief;
He it was thy crosses lightened,
And that gave thy soul relief.
Therefore, learn to trust him ever
For the untried days to be;
He his children leaveth never,
And he'll have his care of thee;
Sooner may the stars above thee
Fail to flash their silver rays
Than thy God will cease to love thee;
He'll be with thee all thy days.
—Rev. William H. Bancroft.
•—'
•m•
Trust.
1 cannot see, with my small human sight,
Why God should lead this way or that for
me;
I only know he hath said, "Child, follow
me;"
But I can trust.
1 know not why my path should be at times
So straitly hedged, so strangely barred before ;
I only know God could keep wide the door;
But T can trust.
I find no answer, often, when beset
With questions fierce and subtle on my
, way,
And often have but strength to faintly pray;
Still I can trust.
I often wonder, as with trembling hand
1 cast the seed along the furrowed ground.
If ripened fruit for God will there be found;
But I can trust.

the

people asked Jesus, " W h a t shall we
do, that we might work the works of
God? Jesus answered. . . .This is the
work of God, that ye believe on him
whom he hath sent." O ye w h o are
turning t o God and are become honest
with yourselves a n d a r e longing for
deliverance from t h e guilt a n d power
of sin a n d Satan, let nothing deceive
you a n d switch you off from pressing
through unto victory. Y o u r "work of
faith" is to "believe on the Lord Jesus

/'

Christ"—to turn from your idols to
God, and then "serve the true and living God," which to the child of God
is a labor of love. Beware a n d don't
get entangled in any sort of legal bondage.

I cannot know why suddenly the storm
Should rage so fiercely round me in its
wrath;
But this I know, God watches all my path—
And I can trust.
I may not draw aside the mystic veil
That hides the unknown future from my
sight;
Nor know if for me waits the dark or light;
But I can trust.
I have no power to look across the tide,
To see, while here, the land beyond the
river;
But this I know, I shall be God's forever;
So I can trust.
Selected by MARY MACKLEN.
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CONTRIBUTORS.
"Dwell Deep."
Jer. xlix.

8.

Dwell deep, my soul, in God,
A quiet place tliou'lt find;
Beneath the shadow of his wing,
Thy heart from morn till night will sing,
Dwell deep, my soul, in God.
Dwell deep, my soul, in God.
Deep down in arms of love,
Thy peace will as a river flow,
The world, you'll find will be aglow,
Dwell deep, my soul, in God.
Dwell deep, my soul, in God.
When problems e'er perplex,
In tend'rest accents hear him say:
"I am the Truth, the Life, the W a y ! "
Dwell deep, my soul, in God.
Dwell deep, my
And rest now in
Thine aching,
Thy yearning,
Dwell deep, my

soul, in God.
thy L o r d ;
throbbing head he'll still,
longing heart he'll fill,
soul, in God.

Dwell deep, my soul, in God.
And rest in him alway;
E'en midst the noonday glare and heat,
In him thou'lt find a cool retreat,
Dwell deep, my soul, in God.
Dwell deep, my soul, in God,
Such springs of joy'll be thine;
And love and peace, yes, glory, too;
If but this one thing thou wilt do.
Dwell deep, my soul, in God.
Dwell deep, my soul, in God,
The Master calleth thee;
Oh, let him dwell and walk in you,
And mighty works he'll do through you,
Dwell deep, my soul, in God.
By Evelyn Haynes.
Set. by Sister Katie
Htutgli.
For

the
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Bible T r a i n i n g School.

The above institution (in prospective), has of late given rise to a great
deal of discussion, pro and con. Personally, I have thought much about it,
but said very little. In fact much that
has been said would have much better
remained in embryo. We have come
to the parting of the ways, in the history of our church. In the last six
years there has been much breaking
up of old ties, discarding of old customs, preaching new doctrines, throwing doors open to fanatics, and firebrands, and reaping from their sowing a harvest of dissension, separation
and sorrow. In the wildness of their
enthusiasm and their professed fulness of the spirit, many have publicly
derided and thrown away, as man
made expedients, those safeguards,
and advisory rulings of Conference
that were formerly obeyed without
question. It is needless to add that
the above spirit is as contagious as
smallpox and about as disfiguring to
those who catch it. When individual
experiences are exalted above the
Word of God, when an individual's
feeling, or leading as they call it, runs
directly counter to the multitude of
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counselors it is certainly not a path of
safety, but of anarchy.
Again on the other hand there can
be a stern and rigid observance of
rules and customs, a correct tithing of
mint, anise and cummin, either with a
small, or large degree of spirituality.
Right here I wish to flatly contradict
the statement that those who walk by
rule are lacking in spiritual life.
Think of John Wesley and make your
own conclusions. To return however,
the latter class (in part) often seem
blind to the needs of the days we live
in, and expect the same old methods
to succeed under entirely altered
circumstances. This is not always
wisdom; the wise steward brings out
of his treasure things new and old.
Paul's methods at Athens and Miletus
may have differed widely, yet to both
he preached the same doctrine of salvation through Christ Jesus.
God's word never changes, his attitude towards sin is the same. The
blood is still the only effective remedy.
Faith and repentance are still the conditions for its application, and obedience to God's word and holiness of
life are as imperative as ever on the
believer. We can without sacrificing
principle have flexibility enough of
methods to meet the needs of our day
and generation. That we are lamentably behind in the matter of education
is beyond question. When we presume to address an intelligent audience
it is expected that we present our subject intelligently, and with a reasonable order in its arrangement. That
this rule is more broken than observed, I leave the reader to judge.
Well, what has all this to do with
the caption of this article? Well, I
am getting there now. First, can we
have a successful "B. T. S." with such
diversity of sentiment as exists at
present? Can the radical and conservative ideas be taught together? Never. If the radical theories alone are
taught, what loyal member would
want his boy or girl to attend it? If
the conservative element controlled it,
the radical element would go to Tabor
or elsewhere as before, and still claim
recognition of the church. Secondly,
can we afford it? We may as well
face the naked facts that we are only a
small, "one horse" denomination,
sprinkled very thinly over a vast area
covering thousands of miles. Here
in Canada with one line of railway
alone stretching 3,000 miles over
Canadian soil', you can count the
number of our meeting-houses on
your fingers. As for the church collectively, any church that can com-
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press the names of its members even
approximately, into the dimensions of
our last directory would be wise to
"hasten slowly." Then as above
noted, you would only have the support of two-thirds at most, or otherwise of only one-third of the membership.
Then, a school that was not firstclass would be a failure from the
start. Tell me where are the men we
can lay our hands on (in the church)
to conduct and teach the school, either theologically, or as preparatory for
Mission work. Are not even those in
the minds eye of the church, theological opposites? How long would they
work together? It would be a question of the "survival of the fittest," or
otherwise.
Then, another important factor is
money. No matter how much faith
we have or how intensely spiritual we
may be , we cannot get very far without funds. As a people we are far
from being poor (in the common acceptance of the term) neither are we
very wealthy. Being chiefly farmers
I don't think we possess any millionaires, as they are mostly a growth of
speculation. A school would require
proper buildings, with suitable environments.
It would need proper
equipment, class rooms for teaching,
dormitories for pupils, culinary arrangements, heating and light. A library of a few hundred volumes at
least would be necessary, some of
course could be lent or contributed.
Teachers could not be expected to
teach for nothing but their board and
lodging; it would be unjust and unwise to ask it.
To sum up, the support of, the
school, coming from (at most) only
two-thirds of the membership (or
one) the pupils attending averaging
only about three per cent, of said twothirds, the futility of expecting pupils
other than our own, when they have
superior facilities of advancement, the
absence of any liberal endowments, or
previous experience in this kind of
work, all, and much more, make the
scheme "Utopian" to my mind in our
present condition and with our reasonable prospects for the future.
I am painfully aware of the fact,
that what I am writing will wound the
feelings of some of my dearest friends
in the church, but the wounds of a
friend, are better than the kisses of an
enemy." I am not often in the role of a
pessimist, though I suppose I will be
thought qualified in future to fill it.
Well, says one, we have heard plenty of objections, please show us the

I
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way out. Well, speaking for this end
of the church, there is in Toronto a
Bible Training Institute so far and
beyond anything we could attempt;
so noble in character, and free from
sectarianism, fanaticism, or any other
isms, that one can safely trust a properly balanced young brother or sister
to come out with convictions unweakened, and loyalty unimpaired. In the
States the "German Baptists" (Dunkards) have excellent educational institutions in different places, easily accessible to our people and perhaps
other reliable schools that I am not
aware of. The difference in doctrine in some cases would not be more
than exists among our own people,
and would be looked for, and prepared
for. They would not rail at our sister's covering, and get them spirited
out of sight, nor persuade them to observe the law of Moses, after having
learned of Christ. Sister Davidson,
all will admit, was never seriously
hurt by teaching at McPherson College, neither would any outside pupils
who would let their light shine as she
did. With this I will conclude, hoping you will believe me just as anxious for the church's welfare as those
who differ with me. If you can demolish all the above objections and
"show a more excellent way" you will
only increase the love and respect of
your Brother in Christ,
F. ELLIOTT.
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precious fruit of love, joy, peace, etc.
He reaps the fruits of righteousness,
which is not meat and drink; but
peace and joy in the Holy Ghost. The
promise of the Psalmist is, "They that
sow in tears, shall reap in joy."
Praise God for the work of sowing
and the joy of reaping, realizing that
not only in the future state, but also in
the present, I reap that which I sow.
"Now I see through a glass darkly;
but then face to face; now I know in
part; but then shall I know even as
also I am known."
Yours in Christ Jesus,
H. K. KREIDER.

Campbellstown, Jan. 20, 1904.
For the EVANGELICAL VISITOR.

Arise, Shine.
"Arise, shine, for thy light is come,
and the glory of the Lord is risen
upon thee." (Isa. 60:i.)
These are days when the light of
God's eternal truth is shining more
brightly upon his church than for ages
past. The light of holiness, divine
healing of the body and of the return
of our Lord has shone in upon the
hearts of many and as such walk in it
we see as a result a pushing out into
the highways and hedges, the streets,
lanes and slums of the cities, the
swamps, jungles, deserts and plains
of the foreign fields to gather in others, that they, too, may receive the
benefit of this glorious light.

How long the people of God have
been lying in lethargy, living far beThe Work of Sowing and the Joy of low their personal privileges in Christ,
Heaping.
and asleep to their duties and responThe Christian sows to the Spirit. sibilities toward him and the millions
He visits the fatherless and widows in of the lost of earth. Many are still
their affliction. He scatters the seeds in this dead condition, but God is sayof kindness, mercy and love. He is ing in these last days, "Awake, awake;
never weary in well doing, knowing put on thy strength, O Zion; put on
that in due season he shall reap the thy beautiful garments, O Jerusalem."
reward of his labors. When he does This passage directly refers to the
a good deed he does not try to bring Jews, but does it not also come home
it before the people and if his kindness to the Church of God to-day. There
fails to be appreciated he commits it is holiness, healing, strength, power
to God. When he is reviled, he re- and all that is needed for triumph and
viles not again. When he is perse- victory over the world, the flesh and
cuted he threatens not. If he suffers the Devil, within reach of every soul.
for righteousness' sake, he is happy. All day long God is stretching out his
He casts his bread upon the waters, hands filled with eternal benefits and
knowing that he shall find it after equipments for the battle, and it is our
many days. He enjoys perfect con- privilege to take them.
solation in Christ. He is like unto a
Why shall we "arise and shine?"
wise husbandman who prepares his Because darkness has covered the
soil and sows his seed in due season earth, and "gross darkness the peoand waits patiently for the harvest. ple," and God has commissioned us
He commits his trials and his victories to give the light to them. He has dito God and goes about his Father's vinely purposed that each member of
business as the Holy Ghost directs the body of Christ have a part in sendhim. He reaps of the Spirit, life ing out the light and letting it shine.
everlasting:. His harvest yields the He requires it. Not only is there a
For the EVANGELICAL VISITOR.

work for the missionary who forsakes
home, friends and all for Jesus' sake
to go to the ends of the earth. Sacrifice is not only required of him, but
of every child of God. Those who
stay at home are under just as great
obligations, and unless one is doing
all in his power for the salvation of
souls, his ski*rts shall be found stained
with their blood. Can we say with
Paul, "I am free from the blood of all
men?"
Oh, beloved! God is speaking today, "Arise, shine!" Unless we receive the light into our own hearts
and walk in it, we shall not be able to
reflect it. We are to be the reflectors
to the world of Christ's own image,
being made clean through his blood.
There are many whom God has been
giving the light of full salvation who
are not accepting but opposing it, and
the same people are saying, "We do
not believe in missionary work." Ah,
if we have not a missionary spirit,
one that will arise and shine, we have
not the Spirit of Jesus, for he was a
missionary, and his last work on earth
was to lay upon his people the great
responsibility of going into "all the
world" to "preach the gospel to every
creature."
Some say the apostles did go into
all the world. It is evident they did
not. Jesus said, "This gospel of the
kingdom shall be preached in all the
world for a witness unto all nations;
and then shall the end come." If the
apostles had gone into all the world
would not the end have come long
ago? They did a great work toward
evangelizing the world, and God's people are to-day enjoying the fruits of
their labors, but there is yet a vast
work to be done. May God let the
responsibility weigh heavily upon our
hearts, and may each one quickly find
his place, for time is short.
"Let none hear you idly saying
'There is nothing I can do,'
While the souls of men are dying,
And the Master calls for you." ..
Yours seeking the lost,
RHODA Z. MARTIN.

Our prayers often resemble the
mischievous tricks of town children,
who knock at their neighbors' houses
and then run away; we often knock
at heaven's door and then run off into the spirit of the world; instead of
waiting for entrance and answer, we
act as if we were afraid of having our
prayers answered.—Williams.
•^ •
Wheat and tares look alike when
growing, but by their fruits are they
known.
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Know the Scriptures.
" F r o m a child thou hast known the
holy Scriptures." ( I I . Timothy iii.
15)'I wonder how Timothy knew the
Scriptures. W h e n , how or where he
learned them. Did they have Sabbath-schools in those days? I t might
be that Paul was his teacher when he
was a boy. H o w g r a n d and charming those words of P a u l when he
spoke of the faith of his ( T i m o t h y )
grandmother and of his mother, and
how encouraging to a young man the
6th and 7th verses of the 1st. chapter
of I I . Timothy. " S t i r u p the gift of
God which is in thee by the putting on
of my hands." At one place we read,
"faith cometh by hearing." This
would tell us, first of all, that grandmother and mother must have taught
this boy the unfeigned faith that Paul
speaks of.
I am afraid Christians and preachers are too careless in our days about
teaching the boys and hide their careless neglect and say. " I read the Bible
every m o r n i n g ; " another one, " I talked
so much against the use of tobacco to
the boys in my class and to-day I saw
one of them walk the street with a
smoke pipe in his mouth, very little
good my talking did, and my class of
little girls look like a flock of butterfles after all my talk against p r i d e ; "
or, " m y class is so indifferent they do
not listen when I talk." L e t us not
forget, excuses will not clear us. Perhaps we talked too much and do not
do enough of teaching the word ofx
God, power and love. T h e cammand
less one of the most moral cities on
is search, teach. If Paul did say a
woman should not teach a man, we
have a boy in view now. H e must be
taught.
T h e father can be his best teacher:
the little boy looks u p to father. H e
tries to do as father does. Before he
can read he likes the book his father
has best. Fathers be careful that he
does not see the newspaper in your
hand more than the Bible.
If father neglects his duty and does
not send him to Sunday-school, and
mother has too many household cares
to take time t o teach her son the word
of God he must go unlearned. But
let us remember Satan has teachers
out to teach your boy all the vices of
sin. I knew of a boy that refused to
learn Scripture verses by heart when
he went to Sunday-school, so his master whipped him. Then he made up
his mind to learn all he could. H e
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became a preacher and went through
the world praising his master for the
whipping he got.

children. W h y wonder then that
they be a peculiar people, known and
read of all men. W h a t an influence
the true humble follower of Jesus
Christ sends out during his pilgrimage
on earth/ I say the true followers, as
there are so many professing godliness, but denying the power thereof,
going on after the course of this
world. It is lamentable to see souls
so deceived by leaders, and leaders
deceived by the great soul destroyer.

.. It would be a good thing if some of
our preachers had been sent to Sunday-school by that master. They
would know a little more of the Bible
to talk about. I praise God for
Christian parents and for being sent
to Sunday-school and that I was
taught the word of God and now I
see Jesus died for even poor me. I am
No doubt there are a few faithful
kept by the power of God, praise his
- servants of the Lord crying unto the
name.
people to "prepare their hearts unto
SARAH WISMER.
the Lord, and serve him only," but
For the EVANGELICAL VISITOR.
how many more are holding these saP u t Away Your Idols.
cred offices, and are as the sons of
"If ye do return unto the Lord Levi, "Yet in their sins." H o w then
with all your hearts, then put away can they win souls for God, seeing
the strange gods from among you and they know not the way themselves.
prepare your hearts unto the Lord and They are blind, leaders of the blind,
and both shall fall into the ditch. Oh
serve him only." ( I . Sam. iii. 3 ) .
My dear brothers and sisters and how sad for us who have tasted of the
readers of the VISITOR. Should God goodness of God and have found him
raise up another Samuel, a child con- to be precious to our souls, to see mulsecrated to the Lord, from his birth, titudes thus going on to destruction,
by his mother, would he not have just some very near and dear to us by the
as much reason to cry unto the people ties of nature. Should it not awaken
of to-day the same as the prophet us to a sense of our duty. I fear too
Samuel cried unto the Israelites in many are slumbering by the way not
days of old. When they mourned thinking of the great danger of losing
after God, they were to put away the the precious roll out of their bosom, as
strange idols from among them, and described by Bunyan.
prepare their hearts unto the Lord, to
serve him only. W e find in these days
as well as in the days of Samuel that
people are very easily led to serve
idols. I do not mean that the people
of this enlightened age, in this land of
Christendom are ready to bow down
to worship gods of wood and stone.
But whatever we worship more, than
the true and living God are idols of
some kind. It is for each of us to
ask the Lord to search our hearts and
show us if there is any evil thing
dwelling within.
W e are commanded to love the
Lord, with all our heart and with all
our soul, and with all our mind.
(Matt. xxii. 2 7 ) . If we have our
hearts filled with the love of God we
will have very little room for world or
the pleasures thereof. John tells us
to "love not the world, neither the
things that are in the world, if any
man love the world, the love of the
Father is not in him. For all that
is in the world, the lust of the flesh,
and the lust of the eyes, and the pride
of life ,is not of the Father, but is of
the world, and the world passeth
away, and the lust thereof, but he that
doeth the will of God abideth forever"
( I . John ii. 15, 16, 17). W h a t a life
of self denial is required of God's

•

Oh let us awake and put on the
whole armour of God that we may be
able to stand against the wiles of the
evil one, who is continually going
about, seeking whom h e may devour.
Let us be bright shining lights to the
world, and to all around us, that they
may see by our living that we are following in the footsteps of our blessed
Jesus. Let us look around and see if
there are yet any idols that we may
be worshipping, instead of the true
and living God, whether it be on our
dying bodies or in our dwellings, or
any place in our surroundings. If so,
let us tear them down, destroy them,
turn from them, that we may worship
the Lord our God with all our heart,
and serve him only.
Oh, to live holy, consecrated lives
while here in a world of sin. surrounded by trials and temptations,
means m u c h ! W e need much of the
grace of God, and a very humble contrite spirit, so that we may be obedient
in all things, whatsoever he has commanded.
Would to God there were more holy
mothers in this our day, who would
consecrate like H a n n a h of old, their
children to God, from their birth, instead of rebelling against giving them
an existence into this world, and then
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when they are born, bringing them up
in all the pride and fashion imaginable,
never telling them of the great love of
Jesus, who died for them. May God
have mercy.
It is my earnest prayer that I may
this coming year be more devoted to
the cause of Christ than ever before.
That I may study deeper into the word
of truth. That I may see more and
more of my own nothingness, and
more and more of the beauty of him
who has called me from darkness into
his marvelous light. Praise his name
forever.
Yours in Christian love,
SISTER SARAH MCTAGGART.

Stayner, Ont.
For the EVANGELICAL VISITOR.

The Means tried.
Noticing an article, "On Using
Means," I was impressed with this
subject which I will say is my experience. David's means that he
used was the sling and the stones.
With these he slew Goliath. It. was
a desperate case, a case that baffled
all the army. They were afraid of
him, just like we are of some dread
disease that is stronger than we are.
Our physical being is too weak to battle with the enemy. The army had
been in this condition forty days when
David came. They were willing to
try any one and pay him well, if he
would slay this monster.
Saul put his armor on David: but
it didn't fit; it was no good to him in
this case; he had to have some means
greater than these. So he laid the
armor off -and took the weapon he had
tried on wild beasts and went to meet
Goliath. The word says that David
prevailed with a sling and with a
stone. God did not slay Goliath, but
David did in the name of God, and
to say that people who go to battle
against the Goliath of disease have no
faith in God, if natural means are
used, is a contradition of David's
faith, for a good physician who finds
a bad case like David had will not
use untried remedies.
God could have slain Goliath, but
he didn't. God can heal disease, but
when he don't, and you won't use the
means he has given you, you will suffer just like David would if he had relied on his faith to slay Goliath and
not used the means. You say our
means is prayer. Yes, a good manypray for the poor and needful and
sick, and give not to supply. David
threw the stone and trusted God
to direct its course. He was an expert with a sling and if he had been
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like some he might have tried some
new way just to show his faith in
God, and make them think that he
had faith.
Dear reader, if God allows disease
to come against you, don't be afraid,
like the army of Israel. God wants
us to have healthy bodies. Slay the
Goliath in the name of Jesus, using
whatever means God puts in your way,
that has been a success in the past.
If you can't cure the disease, get some
one that can, and know this that if
any one has knowledge to heal or
cure disease, God has given it and not
the devil; and he who would attribute the healing by doctor or medicine to the devil, is near, if not quite,
sinning against the Holy Ghost. If it
were not for sin, disease would not
come against us, but because of sin
man must toil for his own bread, and
in so doing our bodies wear out, get
crippled, maimed, diseased and death
follows. If our body were not condemned to death we would be free,
but be you a saint or a sinner you
must die, and just as you obey, or
disobey, the laws of health, so you will
have to suffer.
PERRY T.

ALEXANDER.

Going Backward for Prayers.
Walking one day in the grounds of
a large campmeeting, we met a good
brother, a preacher of the gospel, and
in some little conversation enquired
how he was prospering in the good
way and work of the Lord. He said
he was not getting on well adding: "I
feel as if I was half back-slidden, and
ought to go forward for prayers."
We suggested that it might be well
for him to go backward for prayers,
up in the woods, and passed on. Some
time afterwards we met him again,
and enquired as to his prosperity. He
was rejoicing in hope, and he said
that our suggestion worked admirably.
He "went backward for prayers," and
had no more complaints to make of
his leanness and desolation.
There are many people who "go
forward for prayers," because they
have not gone backward for prayers.
They neglect praying for themselves,
and then ask other people to pray for
them. They forget their closet devotions, and think to make up by some
public exhibitions of penitence or zeal.
Such persons would do well to go
backward for prayers. And many
who depend upon the enthusiasm of
crowds, the inspiration of eloquence,
and the rush and hurry of a multitude,
need more than anything else to get

alone with God, and pour out thenhearts before him.
Good friend, unless there is something about your religion which the
world knoweth not, which is beyond
the view of friends and associates,
something which is between you" and
God alone; be sure that there is a radical defect there; and the sooner you
go ,backward for prayers, and get
right with God, and settle your soul
in him, the better it will be for you.
"When thou prayest, enter into thy
closet, and when thou hast shut thy
door, pray to thy Father which is in
secret; and thy Father, which seeth in
secret, shall reward thee openly."—
Sel. by Susie Caskey, from The Christian.
Agonizing'XTnto Perfection.
They are marvelous words that the
Apostle says of himself. In our own
version they are sufficiently startling:
"Christ in you, the hope whom we
proclaim, admonishing every man and
teaching every man in all wisdom
that we may present every man perfect in Christ, whereunto I labor also,
striving according to his zvorking, that
zvorketh in me mightily." (Col. i. 28,
29.) But in the language he wrote
the word striving is agonizing. It is
the word used of a racer, or wrestler,
of a man straining every nerve and
muscle for the prize. Similarly, the
words rendered working and worketh
are really energising and encrgizeth.
The words gain vividness and intensity whilst we read them thus:
"Whereunto I labor, also, agonizingaccording to his energizing, that energizeth in me mightily."
In the Spring, when the first flowers herald the advent of the boundless
wealth of natural life, we become
keenly sensible of the putting forth of
God's energy. It throbs in every
flower and tree, in orchard and hedgerow. So it is in the heart and life of
each regenerate man. God is in him,
and energizes in him; and it is for
him to agonize, according to the inworking of the Divine Spirit of life.
But what was the goal of the Apostle's agony? What object was that
towards which the Divine energy bore
him ? Why that straining nerve, that
eager strife?
To the superficial
glance, it seems as if he sought nothing else than that each of his converts
should be presented perfect in Christ;
but the word also conveys an' added
thought, a touch of deeper meaning.
It is doubtless true that the Apostle
was eager to see each spiritual child
stand complete in all the will of God,
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but it is equally true that he sought it
with equal earnestness for himself,
And what of this perfection, which
he so strenuously sought?
The
thought at the root of the Greek word
is end, or fulfillment. The perfect
thing is that which fulfills to its utmost limit its ideal. Everything has
an ideal, towards the fulfillment of
which it strives. There is an ideal for
the waterfall dropping from the uplands, where the snows are melting;
an ideal for the Alp, that rears itself
in splintered glory against the deep
blue of the sky; an ideal for the tree
that spreads itself in the parkland,
and for the flower that unfurls its
secret loveliness in the glade. The
ideal is possibly never realized. It exists in the mind of God alone. It
combines in perfect and finished beauty, too fair for earth, all the essential
properties' of grace, beauty, and usefulness, peculiar to the order of which
it is the worm or type. But every
member of the family, of which it is
the ideal, is impelled by an inward impulse to strive towards its attainment.
Though it has never been realized,
and never can be realized, in texture
however delicate, in hue however exquisite, in form however shapely;
though ages have striven for it, and
failed; yet it is the supreme goal for
which each member of the family
makes.
So there is an ideal man. In nature the ideal exists only in the mind
of God, and has never been perfectly
realized, because sin has blighted creation, and the creature is made subject
to vanity. But the ideal man lias been
manifested.
Human hands have
touched him, human eyes beheld him,
weary heads have rested near his
heart. And each regenerate soul
must strive even to agony to realize
that ideal, and to be conformed to the
image of the Son, that he may be the
first born among many brethren. This
is perfection, the fulfillment of the Divine ideal, the realization of the Divine type.
We must agonize for this. All
around us there are indications of such
agony. See how the forest trees strive
to realize their ideal growth, though
they are pent in on all sides by their
competitors. Mark how the bird will
persevere against every discouragement and difficulty to fashion the ideal
nest.
Consider the ingenuity by
which nature tries to gain her end,
even when there is malformation and
disease, as though she would not be
thwarted in her purpose, or defeated
in her design. Would that such
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agony were ours! In spite of difficulties, discouragement, natural drawbacks, let us agonize to fulfill so far as
possible the Divine ideal presented in
Jesus Christ our Lord.
But the parallel between natural and
spiritual growth holds still further.
We have within us the germ of the
perfected manhood of Christ. His
seed remaineth in us. We have been
made partakers of the Divine nature.
What is that incorruptible seed of
which we are begotten again, except it
be the germ of the Christ-life? And
as the seed of flower or tree, as the
young life of bird or beast, aspires to
realize their perfect ideal, so that holy
thing which has been bom into our
hearts by the Holy Ghost can do no
other than aspire towards an even
closer approximation to the likeness of
the Lord Jesus.
It may not be possible that we
should ever perfectly attain unto it.
"Not as though I had already attained" must be our perpetual confession—"I follow after." There will
be some curl in the leaf, some stain or
freckle in the flower, some defect or
excrescence. The limitations of our
mortality, the taint of our nature, the
conditions of the atmosphere, all militate against the perfect attainment of
our quest; and those who are nearest
it will think themselves furthest awav.
Still we must agonize towards i t,
prompted by the inherent nature of
that which was begotten in us by the
regenerating spirit.
Then, to put the same thought in
another form, we are joined by faith
to the perfect man himself. As the
vine-root, hidden far away in the
earth, tries to repeat itself in every
green frond that waves in the balmy
air, and every reddening grape, so
does the Christ-life, pouring into our
nature from the heart of our Lord,
yearn to repeat itself more fully and
perfectly within us. Every time we
loathe ourselves and repent; every
time we catch a new vision of our
ideal, and long to transfer it to ourselves ; every time we feel within ourselves a kindredship with great and
holy souls, we are receiving another
pulse of the life of Jesus seeking to
express and realize itself. At whatever cost, we must then agonize to
answer and realize the Divine promptings, "not disobedient to the heavenly
vision."
Directly we touch Christ, though the
touch be slight as that of the woman
on his robe, a relationship is established between him and us and from
that moment his perfect manhood be-
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gins to flow into our innermost being,
moulding it after the fashion of his
own.
But, to put the truth in yet another
form, we•have .within the same Holy
Spirit that fashioned and energised
within the human nature of Christ.
Through him he was conceived and
anointed; and by him he offered himself without spot to God, and was
raised from the dead. This blessed
Spirit is actually within us, and is
striving to conform us to the image of
our Lord. In some he has been so
often grieved and thwarted that his
energizing is reduced to a minimum.
But in others he energizes mightily.
Probably the more we yield to them,
the more mighty do those energizings
become.
This is where our agonizing must
begin. Not to be saved, but to gather
up with miserly care and to translate
into immediate action those blessed
yearnings and energizings. Agonizing that nothing be lost—agonizing to
work out in each detail what he works
in.
Deliverance from the power of sin
is not the supreme attainment of the
Christian life. It is incidental, though
necessary to it. The mother longs to
see her child delivered from the disease that scars its skin, or the fever
that is burning up its life, but she
would not be content for the child
merely to be delivered. She longs to
see it grow to perfect maturity. So
deliverance from sin is but the stepping stone, the vestibule, and threshold
of the real life.
God's energies are generally slight
and gentle at the beginning. Do not
miss them by expecting something
overmastering and awful. Follow
the Lamb whithersoever he goeth.
But the silver thread will become a
stream, the stream a river, the river
pulsating with the throb and beat of
the oceantide; launch on the rill, and
you will presently feel the tidal currents. Then agonize to get from them
all they have to give.—From Calvary
to Pentecost by F. B. Meyer. Sel. by
Reuben Climenhaga,
The spiritually-minded man is not
always the one who talks the most
about his religion. Spirituality is
service. Those who do good as they
may have opportunity and in the most
unconventional way give the most satisfactory evidence of living near to
God. Selected.
From your Sister in Christ,
SUE A.

SOLLENBERGER.

3155 N. 8th St., Phila., Pa,
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Poison in Liquor.
Rev. F r a n k S. Weston, pastor of
Westmount Baptist church, delivered
a lecture in Knox church, Montreal,
a.few days ago on " W h a t They Drink
and H o w They Drink It." T h e
speaker remarked that he wanted to
call attention to one great fact that
had to be faced to-day. T h e r e were
features in the liquor problem to-day
which did not exist fifty years ago.
T h e drink of to-day was a secret
poisoner of the people. Alcohol had
been potent in all ages, but to-day
something worse had to be dealt with.
It remained for the nineteenth century to discover a way to make all
kinds of intoxicating liquors without
one drop of pure alcohol in them.
T h e Inspector General of England,
in his last report, which covered a
period of four years, stated that during that time there had been imported into the country 127,000 pounds of
cocculus indicus, mix vomica, grains
of paradise and guinea grains. All of
tliese were the strongest of poisons.
They cost $1,000,000, and were sold
entirely to make drink.
The American drinks were of the
same o r d e r : they were mixtures of
drugs. A large druggist in New York
made no secret of the fact that he
sold tons of poisonous drugs to make
drinks, and the brewers were not
ashamed to acknowledge that the
largest bills they paid were to the
druggist for drugs imported for use.
The wines that went into the houses
of the rich were just as great cheats
as the liquors taken by the poor.
N o pure port, Madeira or Rhenish
wines ever camei to this country. H e
saw signs in windows in this city,
" P u r e P o r t , " but he would be safe in
offering $100 for a pint of pure port
wine. T h e jolting incident to a sea
voyage would sour i t ; and so to get
the wine to this country at all, it had
to be fortified with brandy or whisky
up to 25 per cent, of alcohol.
One hundred times more port wine
was sold in the United States than
was produced in the O p o r t o valley,
and it was the same with other wines
that were supposed to come from
abroad. Three of the large cities of
the world consumed fifteen times as
much wine as was made in one year.
Coming to the commoner drinks, he
said that they were composed of the
cheapest and most poisonous drugs.
If the law against adulterated liquors
for the use of drugs were enforced in
the United States not a single saloon
could s t a n d ; they would be compelled
to shut their doors, because the great
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bulk of their trade was in drugged
drink.—Selected by Mrs.
McClellan.
Danger of City Life.
A great city may well be compared
to an ocean on which men are
wrecked. Hence we find an appropriateness in the language of the text,
" I s the young man Absalom safe."
It is wise and proper to urge this question in relation to the thousands of
young men who resort to a city to
gain a livelihood who come from various directions and find homes or sepulchres. There are dangers threatening every one of them. W e need
look at the city but a single moment to
discern the perils to which young men
are exposed. Philadelphia is doubtless one of the most moral cities on
this continent. Thousands of influences for good are at work and young
men are saved from some sources of
public debauchery which prevail in
New York and even in puritan Boston. But a man's whole Christian nature will be shocked when he looks at
the crimes which abound, and the
temptations which are opened in a
large city; conspicuous on the most
public streets are the play-houses, the
dram- shops, the gambling resorts,
while spreading out in all directions
are irresistible forms of evil to lure
and destroy.
I have time to specify only a few
general forms of danger which visit
young men in the city. I mention
( 1 ) the danger of an artificial, unnatural life, ( 2 ) the danger of imbibing
false notions of life and false views of
honesty, ( 3 ) the danger of indulgence.
W h e n a young man comes into the
city everything is changed with him,
he steps out into the great world. A
new existence opens to him, unless his
views are fixed and his opinions all
formed, and his heart all guarded, he
is in danger of having perverted notions of life. Unless he is, the customs
of the city will corrupt and poison
him. Now in a great city the means
of self-indulgence, and the temptations to it, are so numerous, that the
young man is liable to be swept with
the current and borne on with it to a
most brutish and shameful life; the
pains and penalties of self-indulgence
are marked on every side. City life
is a hot bed, where unnatural things
ripen fast.
W e find here also the danger from
religious error. There is no town so
small, n o village so obscure as to be
without its heresies. T h e young man
leaves home and comes here with the
idea, now he will test everything, and

see whether the religion of his father
and mother is true or false. H e soon
falls into the hands of those who have
lies to sell. H e is met by one who
tries to shake his faith in the existence
of G o d : by another who strives to
weaken his confidence in this pure
blessed Bible: by another who tells
him that the idea of hell is a fiction
and the judgment a fable; by another
who ridicules the, divinity of Christ;
by another who scouts at the atonement as an inhuman device. Every
doctrine of this word is denied, every
grand fundamental fact is scorned
and derided, and often, the young
man bewildered, casts off all religion,
saying in the midst of all these conflicting creeds, I can believe nothing,
and from that hour he begins to drift,
and continues to drift until he loses
sight of shores and beacon lights, and
head lands, and is crushed to pieces at
last among the icebergs of atheism
and unbelief. This has been the fate
of thousands of young men who are
sceptics as to all that is beautiful and
true in the Bible; they have been cut
loose from the Bible, and are drifting.
Ah ; whither are they drifting. Nearer to death nearer to judgment, nearer
to eternity.
T h e danger of fashionable amusements, of which the theatre stands as
the center. Every theater in New
York, Philadelphia, Baltimore and
Boston, would die out in a single year
if the plays' of Shakespeare were alone
acted. There must be crime, loathsome intrigue, ghastly criminality insinuated in the play, and the ballet
must be lewd and low. But what
harm does the theatre do? asks the
young man. W h y can I not go and
see the play and be uninjured? W h a t
harm will it do? W h a t harm will the
wine cup do? W h a t harm will gambling do? This question always comes
up. W e have an answer to it; the
tendency of the theatre is to public
corruption, it perverts the conscience
and puts a false estimate on virtue and
vice; it makes men frivolous and vain,
women worldly and foolish, and takes
away true nobility of soul. T h e more
you attend theatrical amusements, the
more you vitiate national character.
Ovid advised A u g u s t u s to suppress
theatres as a grand source of corruption. T h e theater Archbishop Tillotson pronounces the devil's chapel.
Collier declared that nothing had
done more to debauch the age in which
he lived than stage poets and the play
house. John Wesley describes it as
the sink of all profaneness and debauchery. John Newton said theatres
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are fountains of means of vice. I am
speaking at length of the theatre,
though that is only one form of fashionable, sinful amusement. I give it
this prominence because its position is
a central one in the circles of temptations. It plants its obscene handbills
on the corners of the streets, it parades its hideous placards on every
wall and unoccupied building; it
drives a carriage on the pannels of
which is painted vice by the doors of
our churches. The conclusion to
which I bring you is full of dangers
and perils and that against them protection is needed, and where can such
protection be found ? Only alone in the
religion of our Lord Jesus Christ.
O it is the cross your young men need,
a cross to carry and a cross to lean
upon, a cross to bear our sorrows and
take away our sins.
Safety for young men is found only
in the religion of blood, the religion of
atonement, the religion of mercy. No
powers of evil, no assaults of temptation can overcome you if you stand
near the cross and have your hand in
that of Jesus. Would it not be well
to try to look at things now as you will
look at them when you come to the
bed of death, when you are but an
inch from eternity? An inch from
eternity! and what will you do when
so near that? I tell you young men,
that if you live among the temptations of this world without an interest
in Christ you commit an awful mistake. "I am safe," you may say.
No, you are not. death is on your
track, judgment waits for you, eternity is near and will you go on—go on
to ruin.—Selected from Young Maris
Friend, by Henry Rodes.
For the EVANGELICAL VISITOR.

The Only Foundation.
"For other foundation can no man
lay than that is laid, which is Jesus
Christ."—I. Cor. iii. 11.
"All things were made by Him and
without Him was not anything made
that was made." Of all literature,
none has half the influence of this
Book. It is read on a Sunday in all
the pulpits of our land. In all temples
of Christendom is its voice lifted up
week by week. The sun never sets
on its gleaming page. It goes equally
to the cottage of the plain man and the
palace of the king. It is woven into
the literature of the scholar and colors
the talk of the street. The boat of the
merchant cannot sail without it. No
ship of war goes to the conflict but the
Bible is there.
It enters men's
closets, mingles in all the grief and
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cheerfulness of life. Men are married in the Scripture. The Bible attends them in their sickness and when
the fever of the world is on them. The
aching head finds a softer pillow if
such leaves lie underneath. It goes
with the peddler in his crowded pack,
cheers him at eventide when he sits
down, dusty and fatigued. It blesses
us when we are born, gives names to
half Christendom; rejoices with us,
has sympathy for our mourning,
tempers our griefs to finer issues. It
is the better part of our sermon. It
lifts man above himself.
Our best
uttered prayers are in its storied
speech, wherewith our fathers and the
patriarchs prayed.
Isaih xxviii. 16, "I lay in Zion for
a foundation a stone, a tried stone, a
precious corner stone, a sure foundation."
Everything beneath the sun
will fade and pass away. The hopes
and promises that make the morning
of life so bright are seldom realized at
its noonday, and the sun at evening, as
far as temporal things are concerned,
often goes down amid cloud and disappointment.
Blessed hope that we
can build upon the foundation of the
apostles and prophets, Jesus Christ
himself being the chief corner-stone.
Since that night when the song was
heard in the skies announcing glad
tidings to all the world, a great many
men have come and gone. Where are
they to-day in the world's thought and
life? Gone forever, forgotten by the
children of men, but the name of
Christ gathers about it an abiding fragrance and occupies a large place in
the hearts of men. What the sun is
to the earth, that Christ is to the
world's thought, life and civilization.
Subtract Christ from history and the
remainder will be zero. Let us consider a moment the elevating influence
of the gospel. First, that the love of
God is able to save the vilest sinner,
the upward and onward look, and we
are never ashamed of that which points
onward and upward. Africanus, the
South African chief was in the middle
age a cannibal, blood thirsty, cruel to
the last degree, but some fifteen years
ago he stood before Queen Victoria, a
scholar, and eloquent orator, asking
for missionaries that his people might
know the glorious gospel of the Son
of God. Gough, the homeless drunkard, became Gough, the silver-tongued
orator of our country; and Macauley,
the thief and occupant of a penitentiary
cell for more than sixteen years, gave
his life to God, and Macauley became
one of the greatest preachers of the
nineteenth century, dying after many
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years of loving service to outcasts of
the great city New York. We are
told that his funeral was one of the
largest in New York. Oh, what a
gospel that lifts man to honor and influence.
Told in "The Story of the Gospel of
the Son of God."—Selected by C. E.
Kruger, Dayton, Ohio.
Bound Hand and Foot in Sin.
A Town missionary while one day
visiting his parishioners was asked by
one of them why he never called to
see Bill Blake. This Bill Blake was
a notorious poacher and drunkard, a
fierce, wild man. "He needs ye more
than the lot of us, and ye never call.
I say, aren't ye a bit afraid of him."
Now that was the truth. The missionary went straight off home, got
down on his knees before the Lord
and said, "Lord I am a coward, give
me courage to go and see Bill Blake,
and I'll go." Strong in the Lord, he
went to see Bill.
Bill Blake was
astonished, "I suppose you're come to
try and convert me," he said. "I suppose you're about right," said the missionary. "Joey," he said to his boy,
"Go upstairs and bring me that coil
o' new rope that's lying there." Bill's
boy soon returned with the rope. "Sit
in that chair, Joey," was the next
command. The missionary stood by
wondering what Bill Blake was up to,
as Joey seated himself in a great
wooden chair that stood by the fireside.
In silence Bill tied his boy's
body to the chair, and knotted his
arms and legs hard and fast all over.
When he had done he turned to his
visitor and said "Is he fast?" "That
he is," said the missionary. "Can he
get away?" "No, indeed, he cannot,"
was the reply. "Well, see here, missionary, "that's just what I am; I'm
fast bound hand and foot by my sins,
and have been so for years, and I can't
1
get away." Then pulling a knife
from his pocket, he cut the rope all
round his boy, and again turning to
the missionary, said—"Is he free?"
"Oh, yes." "Did he free himself?"
"No, that he did not," said the now
delighted missionary, who saw his
chance to tell poor Bill of Jesus.
"Well," said Bill Blake, "when you
can do that for me, I'll be glad to see
you, but since you cannot, there's the
door." "Stop a bit, Bill," said the
missionary, "stop a bit; although I
cannot, I've a Friend who can." Very
soon the Jesus who was manifested to
break every yoke, broke Bill Blake's
and set him free.—Sel.
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OUR YOUTH.
For Love's Sake.
Sometimes I am tempted to murmur,
That life is flitting away,
With only a round of trifles
Filling each busy day;
Dusting nooks and corners,
Making the house look fair,
And patiently taking on me
T h e burden of woman's care.
Comforting childish sorrows.
And charming the childish heart
With the simple song and storyTold with a mother's a r t ;
Setting the dear home table
And clearing the meal away.
And going on little errands
In the twilight of the day.
One day is just like another!
Sewing and piecing well
Little jackets and trousers,
So neatly that none can tell
Where are the seams and joinings.
A h ! the seamy side of life
Is kept out of sight by the magic
Of many a mother and wife!
And oft when ready to m u r m u r
That life is flitting away,
With the selfsame round of duties
Filling each busy day,
It comes to my spirit sweetly.
With the grace of a thought divine:
"You are living, toiling, for love's sake,
And the loving should never repine."
"You arc guiding the little footsteps
In the way they aught to walk;
You are dropping a word for Jesus
In the midst of your household talk;
Living your life for love's sake.
Till the homely cares grow sweet,
And sacred the self-denial
That is laid at the Master's feet."
—Margaret E. Sangster.
Coal H e a v i n g Girls of J a p a n .

If I were asked to say of all that I
saw in Japan, what that is that lives
most vividly in my memory, I should
probably shock my artistic reader by
saying that it was the loading of a
steamship at Nagasaki with coal. The
huge vessel, the "Empress of Japan,"
was one morning, soon after its arrival at Nagasaki, suddenly festooned
—I can use no other word—from stem
to stem on each side with a series of
hanging platforms, the broadest nearest the base and diminishing as they
rose, strung together by ropes, and
ascending from the sampans, or huge
boats in which the coal had been
brought alongside the steamer, until
the highest and narrowest platform
was just below the particular porthole through which it was received
into the ship. There were, in each
case all along the sides of the ship,
some four or five of these platforms,
one above another, on each of which
stood a young girl. On board the
sampans men were busy filling a long
line of baskets holding, I should think,
each about two buckets of coal, and
these were passed up from the sampans in a continuous and unbroken
line until they reached their destination, each young girl, as she stood on
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her particular platform, passing, or
rather almost throwing, these huge
basketfuls of coal to the girl above
her, and she again to her mate above
her, and so on to the end. The rapidity, skill, and, above all, the
rythmic precision with which, for
hours, this really tremendous task was
performed was an achievement which
might well fill an American athlete
with envy and dismay. As I moved
to and fro on the deck above them,
watching this unique scene, I took out
my watch to time these girls, and
again and again I counted sixty-nine
baskets—they never fell below sixty—
passed on board in this way in a
single minute. Think of it for a moment. The task—I ought rather, to
call it an art, so neatly, simply, and
gracefully was it done—was this; the
young girl stooped to her companion below her, seized from her uplifted hands a huge basket of coal, and
then, shooting her lithe arms upward,
tossed it laughingly to the girl above
her in the ever-ascending chain. And
all the while there was heard as one
passed along from one to another of
these chains of living elevators, a
clear, rhythmical sound, which I supposed at first to have been produced by
some bystander striking the metal
string of something like a mandolin,
but which I discovered, after a little,
was a series of notes produced by the
lips of these young coal heavers themselves—distinct, precise, melodious,
and stimulating. And at this task
these girls continued, uninterruptedhand blithely, from ten o'clock in the
morning until four o'clock in the afternoon, putting on board in that time, I
was told, more than one thousand
tons of coal. I am quite free to say
that I do not believe that there is another body of workfolk in the world
who could have performed the same
task in the same time and with the
same ease.—Bishop Potter, in the
Centurv.
D o n ' t A c t a Iiie.

"When I was quite young I once
acted a lie, and my heart is sad whenever I think of it.
"One day, when my mother had
company, she took the china sugar
bowl to the kitchen to fill it. I stood
beside her while she was cutting up
the large pieces. For a moment she
left her work, I knew I ought not to
do it, but I thought I would try to cut
a little; but as I brought down the
knife I hit the handle of the sugar
bowl and down it fell; and in a moment I put the handle in its place and
shoved it against the wall, so that it

.

it
need not fall off. I had, hardly done
so when my mother came back and
went on with her work; but soon a
heavy blow jarred the bowl, and down
fell the handle. If mother had looked into my face, she would not have
said, 'Why! Can it be that such a jar
should break the handle? but I was
careless in setting it against the wall.'
"I was on the point of saying.
'No, mother, it was I that was careless; I did it,' but something said,
'Don't tell it all now, it can't be helped,' so I kept still, and acted a lie. 1
did not say I did not do it; but I meant
a lie, and it is the thoughts we have
in the heart that God looks at.
"Not many months after that my
mother was taken sick. I was • sent
away from home to stay most of the
time, and she died before T could tell
her. Oh, what bitter tears I shed as
I looked upon that sweet face and remembered how I had deceived her.
"Many years have passed since
then; but my sin still comes up before
me. I never think of it but my heart
is heavy. I hope God has forgiven
me, though I-can never forgive myself."—Selected.
M a k e E v e r y D a y Count.

The one who starts out in the morning with a determination to do something during the day that will amount
to something that will be distinctive,
that will have individuality, that, will
give him satisfaction at night, is a
great deal more likely not to waste his
day in frivouous, unproductive work
than the one who starts out with no
plan.
Begin, every day, therefore, with a
program, and determine that, let what
will come, you will carry it out as
closely as possible. Follow it up persistently, day after day, and you will
be surprised at the result.
Make up your mind, at the very outset of the day, that you will accomplish something that. will amount to
something; that you will not allow
callers to fritter away your time, and
that you will not permit the little annoyances of your business to spoil
your day's work. Make up your mind
that you -will be larger than the trifles
which cripple and cramp mediocre
les, and that you will rise above petty
annoyances and interruptions, and
carry out your plans in a large and
commanding way.
; ••
Make every day of your life count
for something; make it tell . in the
grand results, not merely as an eddedday, but as an added day with
something worthy achieved.—Sel.
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To SUBSCRIBERS :—Our terms are cash in
Buffalo Mission.
advance.
' .
2. When ^writing to have your address
changed, be sure to give both old and new Report from January 1 to February 1, 1904.
address.
DONATIONS.
3. T h e date on the printed label will
Lizzie
Nigh,
Snider,
Ont.,
$ 75
show t o subscribers when their subscripSarah Rodes, Clarence Center, N.
tion expires.
Y., (for board)
400
4. If you do not receive the VISITOR
within ten days from date of issue, write /Mrs. C. G. Greisbach, Collingwood,
Ont.,
2 00
us at once and we will send t h e number
Howard Berry, Buffalo, N. Y., (for
called for.
board),
600
To T H E POOR,—who are unable to pay,
we send the paper free on the recommen- Reuben Climenhaga, Stevensville,
Ont
1 00
dation of others or upon their individual
1 00
requests. Individual requests must be re- Paul Winger, Ridgeway, Ont.,
newed every six months as a matter of
Total
$14 75
good faith.
T o CORRESPONDENTS :—Articles for publiEXPENSES.
cation should be written on one side of the
•
$65°
paper only. Write all business letters on 1 ton coal, ••••_••;
Supplies for Mission,
4 53
separate sheets.
Drayage for cots, mattresses and
2. Communications without the author's
matting, which was contributed
name will receive no recognition.
to Mission,
75
3. Communications
for the
VISITOR
5 gallons oil,
65
should be sent in at least ten days before 1 ton coal,
6 50
date of issue.
Groceries, street car fares, etc., . . .
12 33
Send money by Post-office Money Order,
Registered
Letter, or Bank Draft, to G.
Total, ..,
$31 26
Detwiler, 1185 Bailey St., Harrisburg, Pa.
Balance in hand
$91 55
Canadian Currency is discounted with us.
W e feel thankful to God for his goodness toward us since we came to the MisHarrisburg, P*., February 15, 1904. sion; also thank t h e brethren and sisters
who have so kindly donated for the supply of the Mission. May God's blessing
OUR B I B L E O F F E R
rest upon all is our prayer.
W e are able to offer our subscribers a
W e are expecting Brother Whisler and
good C O M B I N A T I O N B I B L E with the wife on the 10th inst. Hope nothing will
EVANGELICAL VISITOR at a small cost. F o r
prevent their coming. W e expect to r e $3.25 (INDEX PIETY CENTS E X T R A ) we will
main with them a few weeks. W e then
send t h e Bible prepaid t o any address in expect to visit a few relatives, and start
the United States or Canada, and the on our journey homeward.
EVANGELICAL VISITOR for one year.
This
Yours in love,
offer hold good for renewals as well as
H E N R Y RODES,
new subscribers.
M I S S A N N A M. RODES.
T h e special feature of this Bible is that
25 Hawley St., Buffalo, N. Y.
• • •
it gives the AUTHORIZED and REVISED V E R SIONS of the Bible in one volume, without
Philadelphia Mission.
•
increasing Size or Weight, o r Diminishing
Report for the Month of January.
Size of type. I t is a Self-pronouncing
Teacher's Bible which, without omitting a
DONATIONS.
$30 40
feature or disturbing the Text, points out Balance last report,
2 50
all the words and passages wherein the Daniel Wingard
Mrs. Joseph Wingard,
2 00
two versions differ, giving the Revised
A Sister, New Cumberland, P a . , . .
3 00
Version of each at foot of page, together E. Gill,
3 00
with
Agnes Pressel, Harrisburg, Pa., . .
4 00
2 00
A Very Full Concordance, containing over Rife, P a
5 00
40,000 References;
History and Summary Stayner, Ont.,
A Sister,
2 00
of the Books of the Bible;
Historical, Bradford, Ohio
2 00
Chronohgical Tables; New Subject
index Levi Winger, Ont.,
1 25
5 00
to the Bible; a Dictionary
of Scripture Gormley, Ont.,
5 00
Proper Names, with their
Pronunciation Rosswell, New Mexico,
and meaning; Tables of Miracles,
Parables,
Total
$67 15
Etc.
Hagerstown, Md., 1 box clothing; ShipT h e binding is E x t r a French Seal, Divinpensburg, Pa., 1 box clothing; Mount Joy,
ity Circuit, Round Corners, Red under
Pa., I box provisions for the poor.
Gold Edges, Flexible Back, L E A T H E R
EXPENSES.
LINED.
For Mission,
•.
$2 00
Address EVANGELICAL VISITOR,
For poor
26 75
1185 Bailey St.
Harrisburg, P a .
Coal for Mission
6 50
• • •
Total,
$35
25
Our City M i s s i o n s .
Philadelphia, 3423 N . Second street, in
charge of Brother Peter Stover and Sister
Stover.
Buffalo, N . Y., Mission 25 Hawley
street, in charge of Brother H e n r y Rodes
and Sister Anna Rodes.
Chicago Missipn, 5956 Peoria street. In
charge of Brother and Sister B. Brubaker,
Sisters Anna and Sarah Bert and Brother
G. C. Cress, pastor.
Des Moines, Iowa, Mission, Second and
Grand streets. Church, Thirteenth and
University ave. In charge of Bro. J. R.
and Sister Anna Zook. Residence, 1226
Eleventh street, N ,

May the Lord richly reward all who so
generously help along in this work of God.
Praise his name forever.
Your brother,
3423 N. Second

Philadelphia,

St.,

PETER STOVER.

Pa.

•• »
W e should be perfect in all we do, not
merely for the present, but to help in the
formation of a good character. W e should
not be like the soapstone that crumbles as
it is rubbed, but like gold that shines
brighter and brighter the more it is used.—
Mary Lyon.
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Revival M e e t i n g s a t Blaekwell, Okla.
Our Brother D. L. Graybill, of Sedgwick,
Kans., felt the call of God to go to Oklahoma this Winter, and when he received
a letter from the writer inviting him to
come to Blaekwell he said surely this is
of God and arrangements were made for
his coming. H e came in the power of the
Spirit and meetings were commenced on
the evening of Jan. 16th and continued to
the 31st. T h e result was that ten gave
their hearts to God. These yaried in age
from ten years to old age. T h e children's
meetings were very interesting.
Some
have expressed the desire to come to the
church. Five revival meetings were progressing at the same time and we trust
every one was doing some good. T h e
number of converts in all may reach 200.
May the church pray that both writers and
ambassadors may be kept very humble so
that God alone may be honored and glorified through all the meetings that a r e
being held this Winter. P r a y much that
God's Spirit may not cease to strive with
men. In the antideluvian world the Spirit
ceased to strive and the result was, mercy
was no more.

Blaekwell,

W . P . KERN.

Okla.

Philadelphia Mission.
We are glad to say that we have had the
pleasure of having our Brother George Detwiler with us for a short time. This has
been the first time he has been with us, and
the meetings seemed to have a marked interest. On Sunday eve, the Mission w a s
crowded, and we are glad t o say that one
man came forward for prayer, leading his
little boy. W e hope seed has been sown
that will yield a bountiful harvest and
will spring up into everlasting life. May
God richly reward our dear brother for
laboring with us.

Feb.

PETER STOVER.

5, 1004.

Meetings at Mechanicsburg, P a .
There was a protracted meeting held at
Mechanicsburg, Pa., which was commenced
on November 29th and continued to December 13th, a period of two weeks. T h e
word of the Lord was vividly held forth t o
the people by Brother Detwiler, from H a r risburg throughout the two weeks with
the exception of a few evenings. While
there were no sinners willing to turn to
the Lord, yet evidently some seem to have
been deeply convicted concerning their salvation. W e trust, however, that the seed
sown may be as bread cast upon the waters
and gathered many days hence. W e could
also say believers were revived and showed more interest in the cause. May the
Lord bless Brother Detwiler for his faithful labors is our prayer.
J. R. CHARLESTON.

Mechanicsburg,

Pa.

Ohio M e e t i n g N o t e s .
Commencing Nov. 24, 1903, and continuing two weeks, Brother D. H . Rohrer,
of Louisville, Ohio, conducted meetings at
Pleasant Hill, whereby those who attended
were much encouraged.
On Dec. 15th Brother H . L. T r u m p and
wife, of Polo, III., came to the Dayton district where they engaged in special meetings, both at West Milton and at Engle-

wood.

S. C.

1
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E x p e r i e n c e and T e s t i m o n i e s .
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the fever increased and no recovery seemed to be possible. I was willing to die and
Dear Brethren and Sisters: By the help
longed for that rest. Then it came t o me
and the grace of God, I will write a few
to be anointed and I w a s willing to follow
lines for the VISITOR, which I felt to do so Jesus and obeyed and that night I saw a
fbr the past month. I do praise the Lord
host of white angels; they sang so beauthis evening that I became willing to leave
tiful. I said the Brethren could not sing
all and come to him. I never have regretso beautiful like the angels did. I do reted it, but am sorry that I did not set out joice t o g o on in this good and narrow
for the kingdom sooner. I do praise the
way.
Lord daily for his goodness and mercy
Dear ones who read this, do not be disshown towards me, and that he drew me
couraged on t h e way. A n d you dear ones
out of sin and darkness and let me see the
who have not yet come to Jesus, do come
Divine Light, which was so good for me.
and find rest for your souls. My desire
, I t has strengthened me and I have fully
is ever to be engaged in the service of the
surrendered my will and desire to him. I
blessed Master and do what he bids me do.
can truly say that the Lord is my best
Pray for me and my dear child that we
friend and can say I have had happy seatogether may live for his name's honor and
sons since I am on the way, although at
glory. I would be very glad to read more
times sad and dark seasons prevail, yet if
experiences.
we come down to the feet of Jesus, the light
Your sister in Christ,
will again shine into our hearts. O h ! I
Elizabethtown,
Pa.
KATIE A. MOYER.
am so glad that I received something that
the world did not give me, nor can take
I feel t o write a few lines for T H E
away from me.
VISITOR. By the help and the grace of God,
I have made a vow with my Lord to
I will do so. I am glad t h e Lord called
serve him as long as life lasts, and still betme in my young years to serve him, for I
ter than before, as I want to live nearer and
do think it is so important t o live through
closer to the Lord day by day.
this world and then to appear before a
O h ! I feel so much encouraegd to read
righteous and a just God. Christ Jesus
the experiences and testimonies in t h e
died upon the cross for us and I think we
VISITOR, but sorry that so little is seen or
should rejoice for the good news. I do
heard from our young brothers and sisters
want to be ready when I come to leave
in our district. O h ! I think we should all
this world. I think we have such blessed
have a praise for our dear Savior, who died
passages of Scripture in I. John v. 1 :
for our sins that all who will can be saved.
"Whosoever believeth that Jesus is the
I hope and trust that there are some that
Christ is born of God," and also in verse
have a word to write for Jesus. I ask an 10 it says that "whosoever believeth on the
interest in your prayers for me.
Son of God hath the witness in himself."
Your sister in Christ.
I have realized when I obey God in everything I have it so good. I believe very
SADIE R. EBRIGHT.
much in secret prayer. It says if we pray
Lebanon, Pa.
in secret o u r heavenly Father which seeth
R. F. D. No. 5.
in secret, will reward us openly. I remember when I was under heavy convic"Come unto me, all ye that labor and
tion, things seemed so dark, and all at once
are heavy laden, and I will give you rest."
something came to me in this wise: T h e
(Matt. xi. 28.)
Lord Jesus Christ has power to save, and
Dear readers; as I was impressed to
it seemed to make me feel so much better.
write for T H E VISITOR I prayed to God and
I was reading in T H E VISITOR at t h e time
this Scripture came before me. I a m so
and
it seemed to raise my voice.
glad that Jesus has once called me to come
unto him and find rest for my soul, praise
his holy name. I was young when this
convicting power came to me, but I yielded to his will and began to pray and seek
for salvation until I found Jesus precious
to my soul. Oh, I do rejoice in the God of
my salvation all t h e days' since I made a
start for the kingdom. I must confess I
came short many a time, but as I was willing to obey and follow Jesus, he was always willing to help and lead m e aright.
I must say God has loved me so much
that he let this glorious light shine in my
soul, praise his name, and that all things
that come from above, from God, work
for good.
After I was on this way for some time
the Lord gave me a dear companion and
we both tried to serve God and then after
that a dear child was called home. Nearly
two years later the Lord called my dear
companion home and so I was left to stand
alone with a dear fatherless child, but,
praise God for his comforting words, that
he will' not leave nor forsake us, if we
abide in him. O, I do feel to thank God
for his saving and keeping power, and also
for his healing power, which I have e x perienced. I had been sick of pleurisy
pneumonia. T h e doctor was called, but

I am very thankful that the Lord brought
conviction upon me in my young years.
I know that I escaped many a snare. I
ask an interest in t h e prayers of God's
people that I may prove faithful to Christ.
Yours in Christ,
EELA

Chambersburg,

B.''WENGER.

Pa.

I thank God to-day for salvation, and
that it reached me. I t is wonderful to
know that Christ did come in this world
to save us and set us free, and cleanse
our hearts from everything that is not
right and take all t h e worldly desires out
if we ask him. But often we are so lightminded. W e think we can help ourselves
and forget to ask God to help us, and we
lose the blessing. I am glad that I learned
to ask him in little things, and he will
always help us aright, and we will come
out victorious. I often have to weep for
joy when I look back over my life and
see where I was standing and how the
good Lord has just brought me out and
saved me. I am so glad that we must
come to a place where we really know
for ourselves that we are saved and sanctified, then we will not be carried about
with every wind of doctrine. W e will

stand up for the right and look heavenward, from whence comes every good gift.
Praise God for his saving power, that takes
all of self out of us if we let him have
his way with us. W e have to sell every
thing out to the world that belongs to the
world, and come empty-handed to Christ,
then he will fill our heart and soul with
that heavenly manna. Praise God for
glory in my soul. I often have to think
we, as Christian people, claim to be separated from the world, and keep all the
commandments, which is all right. They
belong to the child of God, but I often feel
we a r e lacking some. W e are not filled
with the Spirit as we should be. T h a t is
a great command. W e a r e to open our
mouth and he will fill it, and my desire is
to obey t h e Lord whenever I have the
opportunity, and be the means that some
soul may be saved. If we would have
that in view I believe many would come
out on t h e Lord's side, and then we could
go our way rejoicing. I t means much to
live in this world unconcerned
about
souls. If we have t h e true light of God,
let us be out and out for God: that is my
full desire, working till he comes. I would
ask the prayers of all the brethren and
sisters for me.
From a weak one.
SISTER M A R T H A ANGLEMOYER.

Silverdale,

Pa.

Dear brethren and sisters and readers
of T H E VISITOR, as I have often felt impressed to write a few lines for T H E
VISITOR, will t r y and do so this morning
by God's help. I know without his help I
can do nothing, but through his strength
we can do all things. I do feel this morning that I have so much to praise God for.
I do praise him for the wonderful things
he has done for me. F o r the sweet peace,
joy and satisfying portion he has given
me in my soul. Something that t h e world
cannot give, and, praise God, it cannot take
it away. Oh, I do praise God for this
blessed way which he has made for us
whereby we can be saved. F o r the gift of
his only son who suffered and died upon
the cross for our sins. T h e thought often
comes t o me if only t h e unsaved would
think and realize what Jesus has done for
them they could not help but want to do
what little he has given us to do. I a m so
glad that I ever came t o the place that I
realized what Jesus has done for me and
that I became willing to yield my all to
him. Praise the Lord to-day I can say I
am happy on the way. I find it a good way
and the only way that leads to eternal life.
I must say it meant much for me to get t o
the place that I was willing to take t h e
way with Jesus, but after a struggle of
about three months I came to t h e place
that I could say, yes, to t h e will of God.
I then received a joy in my soul that words
cannot express; only the child of God
knows. As we look round about us in this
large city and see the many souls going
the downward road, it makes o u r hearts
ache. W e feel that there is much work to
be done here, and as there are only a few of
us workers in our little Mission, (yet w«
feel God's presence with u s ) , we feel that
we need the prayers of the brethren and
sisters.
Brother Rhodes and his daughter,
Sister Anna, have been with us since
Brother and Sister Myers have left us, and

w
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as .we expect. Brother, and Sister Whisler
to come among us we pray that they may
come filled with the Holy Spirit, that much ,
good may, be accomplished through their
labor with us. I would yet ask the dear
brethren and sisters to pray for us that we
may be earnest workers for the Lord and .
that much good may be accomplished in
this place.
•
Your sister in Christ. .
Buffalo,

A*'. Y.

CKI.ESTIA ROBERT.

By the help of the Lord, 1 will write
my testimony for T H E VISITOR.

I have started out on the straight a n d '
narrow way that leads to heaven. Before
I was washed in the stream of salvation
I use'd_ tobacco, chewing and smoking. 1
had to quit using it. I had often tried to
give it up, but it was always a failure. It
was ."injuring me. But now a stronger
one'helped me and I threw my tobacco in
the stove', and, praise God, he took away
the'desire;.and I have not had any trouble
sinc'e'-then.
W h e n G o d ' i i i a d e me free I was free indeed. 1 felt as though I had been a long
time dead. 1 could look over my past life
and see what a dangerous road I had
traveled. I want to become a more true
worker in Christ Jesus day by day. May
all who read this pray for me that I may
grow stronger in the Spirit.
v 1 remain, your brother in Christ,
Dow F I K E .

Laporte

City, la., Jan. 31, 1904.

"Bless the Lord, O my soul, and all that
it within me. Bless his holy name. Bless
the Lord, O my soul, and forget not all
his benefits."
This afternoon my soul is swelling with
the .praises of God, for what Jesus has
done for me in years that are past and
gone, and for what he is doing for me from
time to time. And as I keep walking in
the light of God from day to day I see new
beauties in his: service. And to-day my
greatest desire is to daily be a partaker of
his divine nature. I have learned by
blest experience as I walk with Jesus the
more I will be like him. I must sometimes
say to myself, what love the Father hath
bestowed upon us that we should be called
the children of God. W h o ? Those of us
who have bene born of God, and not only
born of him, or born from above, but have
kept walking with Jesus. And to-day I
am glad it: is the privilege of every one
to live a life of victory, as Jesus did when
he was here below. H e was tempted in
every point as we are, yet without sin.
Just so we will have temptations as we arcin-this World, but, bless his name, we need
not yield to them. I praise God for a salvation, that not only saves us, but is able
to keep.
Yours in him,

Visitor

healed me and brought me out of an horrible, pit, but it took wrestling with the
angel of the Lord, and a willing mind and
heart to do God's bidding, but the healing
power came from the upper world, blessed
be the name of the Lord.
The Lord found me quite frequently on
my knees, in dead earnest about having
his whole will accomplished in my heart
and life; that my being in the world might
be to his honor and glory, and that the
Holy Ghost might teach me how to live
in this world so that there might be stars
added to my crown in that celestial city
whose streets are paved with pure gold.
O. who would not try to live pure and
holy in this evil world so as to have part
in the first resurrection?
Beloved reader, if you have not received
the anointing, keep on asking largely of the
Lord, that your joy may be full; may the
Lord teach us all how to conduct ourselves so that our prayers may not. be
hindered, and so that our petitions may be
accepted of our God, whose will it is that
we shall all be saved and have right to the
tree of life. T h e road is narrow that leads
to eternal life, and few there be that find
it. Oh, may God's searchlight so shine
in all of our hearts that we may see ourselves as our heavenly Father sees us, so
we may all get on the narrow way. If we
are not where God can use us to his honor
and to his glory in winning souls to Christ
Jesus, who has been so kind, to us, and
done so much for us. and is still willing to
lead us in the ways of truth. I feel that
we as professors are responsible to a degree for those that are unconcerned about
having their names written in the Lamb's
book of life. (Ezek. iii. 17-27.)
My prayer to God is that the Holy
Ghost may teach us how to conduct ourselves before the unsaved so that their
blood may not be required of our hands
at the day of judgment, which we will all
have to face sooner or later. Jesus says,
"Come unto me all ye that labor and are
heavy laden and I will give you rest."
Naturally speaking, how we enjoy rest
when we have labored and become weary.
I can truly say that there is perfect rest
when we come to Christ, and say "lead us
by thy gentle h a n d ; " but we must have
willing hearts and minds to be led wherever
he would have us go, before we can receive the great blessing of rest and perfect
peace. May God therefore lead us unto
perfection, and also keep us pure, is my
prayer.
I remain, your unworthy brother.
Union,

O.

E1.1 M. HOKE.

Testimonies at t h e Rosehaak X . H.,
S u n d a y , J a n . 1 7 , 1 9 0 4 , i n t h e Series
of M e e t i n g s Conducted b y J. R. Zook.

D, Steckley. I realize that God has been
definitely moving in this place.
H. Engle. I praise the Lord that I am
Beloved, I feel it my duty, as well as a
washed in the blood of Christ, and not
glorious privilege that I have to write a
white-washed.
W. Bohen. I praise the Lord for this
few lines for T H E VISITOR; as I promised
Sabbath day. It is the first Sabbath I ever
Cod a few years ago, when my health was
spent in the service of the Lord and is the
failing me, if he would heal my body I
best I ever spent in my life.
would testify to his wonderful
healing
John Sheets. I praise the Lord for the
faith I have in him. I expect great things.
power in T H E VISITOR, and we read that
J. E. Bowers. I praise the Lord for this
it is better not to vow than to vow and
wonderful salvation. My desire is to folnot pay our vows. I can truly say with
low where he leads.
David, "Bless the Lord, oh my soul, and
A. Hostetter.' I praise the Lord for salvation and that it is free to all.
alL that is. within me, bless his holy name,
F. Lemley. I am glad I have taken the
whoforgiveth all thine iniquities; whohealway. Pray for me.
eth all thy diseases." God has wonderfully
Sister Hoover. Well, I praise the Lord
Tulare,

Cat.

KATIE H A U C H .

[February IS, 1904.
we a r e going heart in heart and hand in
hand.
Sister B. Engle. 1 praise God for full,
and free salvation. I know he fills us with
his love so that we cannot contain it.
Sister S. I do praise the Lord for
what I learn day by day. I want to be just
where Jesus can use me to his glory.
A. Niesley. I am glad salvation is free,
and I realize that it has made me free; and
1 have the authority to ask largely of him.
I enjoy the fellowship of the saints that
has come to this place. It is blessed. I
am so glad for those who have started on
the way in this meeting.
Sister Barncord. it seems to me if any
one in the house has reasons to praise the
Lord it is I. I praise him for what he has
done for our family.
I). H. Brechbill. 1 praise God for showers of blessings.
* * * * ] p r a j s e G 0( ] fol- t he living witness in me.
* * * 1 praise God for the happiness
in the Christian life. It is the happiest day
of my life.
B. Byer. 1 praise the Lord I am living
in Canaan now. Thank God for the rich
clusters of grapes I find there.
Sister D. Hostetter. I praise God for
living in Canaan now. It does me good
to hear these testimonies. I praise God
1 feel so at home here. I want to go every
step of the way.
Sister M. Book. I praise the Lord I
became willing to leave him have his way
with me.
Sister A. Hostetter. I praise the Lord I
am happy on the way and I want everybody to know it.
Sister Failon. I praise the Lord that he
is my strength.
Sister F. Barnee. 1 praise the Lord, too,
for this wonderful salvation. I want to
go on. I praise the Lord for joy and peace
in my soul.
Sister A. Bohen. I praise the Lord that
with my soul 'tis well.
Sister D. Steckley. I praise the Lord
for what we enjoy in our souls. Unbelief
is a wonderful sin. I am glad that Jesus
has delivered me from it.
H. Brubaker. I praise the Lord for joy
and peace every day.
J. Hoover. I praise the Lord for the
wonderful work in my heart. I am glad
for what he is doing for others here. It
is satisfactory.
Sister Mary Book. I am glad that I am
not ashamed of Jesus to-night, j
S. Hostetter. I praise God for these
meetings. I tried to live a Christian life
secretly, but I have found during these
meetings there is a better way, and I am
going to take it. Pray for me.
C. Barncord. I praise the Lord I am living in Canaan now.
S. Book. I praise God for the desire he
puts in my heart to go all the way.
Sister E. Noll. I praise the Lord for
the blessing I have received since I am
here.
S. P . Noll. I praise the Lord for his
nearness this day. I feel there is something lacking yet and I want it settled before I leave this house to-night.
Martha Bowers. I have been on this
way for many years and I have never had
a desire to go back into the world.
Sister J. Fike. I praise the Lord for
what salvation does for me, and as the
sister has said, so also he has given me
health and healed my body. Praise the
Lord.
E. Barncord. I am glad salvation is
free. I am determined to go on. I ask
an interest in your prayers.
Sister J. Book. I praise the Lord that
I enjoy this wonderful salvation.
Henry Falen. I am glad I have made
this start for the kingdom. I ask you all
to pray for me.
Sister D. H . Brechbill.
I praise God
for the pentencostal blessing, and it paid
me well to deal honestly with my soul.
B. Sollenberger. I praise the Lord for
[he extra spread I got to-day.
Sister O. Button. I am so glad that
Jesus never leaves us alone.
Monroe Book. I want to praise the
Lord. I am on the way. Pray for me.
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Cyrus Book. I praise the Lord for the
blessing of to-day. It is getting better
every day.
Sister H . Bowers. I praise the Lord for
these new converts, and I pray that there
may be many more before these meetings
close.
Etta Falen. I praise the Lord for these
meetings. T h e best life to live is the Christian life.
Sister Lizzie Mellinger. I feel to praise
the Lord for this wonderful salvation, and
it is free for all.
T. Fike. I praise the Lord for blessing
my soul. Pray for me that I may be obedient.
Sister M. Brechbill. I praise the Lord
that I can be with the brethren and sisters.
T h e Lord has wonderfully healed my
body in answer to prayer. I am glad that
my neighbors are coming out to serve the
Lord.
P. Bert. I am glad it is my privilege
to be among you.
Sister E. Long. I praise the Lord for
his love and peace that he has put in my
sou!.'
J. Hostetter. I want to praise God that
he gave me the courage to make this start.
And I mean to go through.
S. Brehm. I praise the Lord for the
blessing of this day. I am having a good
time in the service of the Lord.
Many of these testimonies were given by
the young converts of this meeting.
L. H . and L. B.
For

the
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G o d ' s "Work.
Dear readers of T H E VISITOR: Since my
last visit to the Mt. Carmal Faith Home
and Orphanage, I have been frequently impressed to write a few lines for T H E
VISITOR and give a little information about
the Home. W e see that God has his hand
upon the H o m e ; our heart was touched
when we beheld the number of homeless
and uncared for children who were taken
from cities and other places. W e could not
help but praise the Lord for raising up such
a Home where the children all seemed to
be so happy and were being brought up
under Christian influences. A number of
them are giving their hearts to the Lord
in their young years. Oh, what a harvest!
Brother A. G. Zook was led by the
Spirit God to give his farm, with a large
dwelling house on it, to the Lord for this
purpose, while a number of other saints saw
the need and were praying for God to
raise up a home like it. I know of a band
of saints having an all night prayer-meeting that God should raise up a home for
the outcast, the uncared for and the fallen.
So we can not help but believe that the
H o m e was raised up in answer to prayer.
T h e H o m e was dedicated to the Lord over
three years ago and God did witness with
his presence that his approval is upon it.
Notwithstanding sometimes a cloud stood
over the Home, sometimes the devil, with
great power, tried to overthrow God's purpose and destroy the Home, but God, who
.is all-powerful, has given strength and
faith to a few of his children to^stand true
to the work through much anxiety and
toil. But it was not the worker, but it
.was God who has so wonderfully helped
them, and unto him we give all praise.
T h e H o m e has been prospering; children have been coming right along, until
the number has reached 27, and other
workers who are filled with the Holy
Spirit are being called of God to come in
to help to take care of the work until they
are overcrowded. No room any more, although there are little hands being
stretched out for help and calls coming

VISITOR

in to enter the Home, but they must positively be rejected, having no room. So
we, as trustees, in the fear of God and with
much prayer, have decided to prove the
Lord to send in the means to build another
house next Summer. W e are very anxious
to let the H o m e in the hands of God, and
not to go faster or slower than he wants
us to go, but we feared by taking any
other step than we did, we may make ourselves responsible for precious souls. So
we are proving God for this much-needed
building. It is to be built by free-will offerings. W e hope and pray that God will
touch many hearts to help and to have
share in this work. Will- you not earnestly
pray for the work and workers at this
place, and also that the means may come?
I know that the fervent and the effectual
prayer of the righteous will avail. Praise
his dear name.
Oh, dear reader, in conclusion I will say,
Jesus is coming soon; great opportunities
are opening in these last days; will we not
step forth, getting away from our selfishness, not seeking our own but another's
wealth and receive the great reward of
being kings and priests and reign with
Christ? Amen.
All those who will help and desire to
send in money will send it to Brother A.
G. Zook, Mt. Carmal Faith Home, Morrison, 111., and it will be used for the house.
Yours, interested in the homeless and
the fallen.

Moonlight,

D. H . BRECHBILL.

Kans.

MISSIONARY.
Matoppo Mission.
BULAWAYO, So.

AFRICA,

Dec. 23, 1903.
T o the readers of T H E VISITOR. Greeting in Jesus n a m e : Since we last wrote,
we have had the privilege of attending a
Missionary Conference of the various
bodies who are doing missionary-work in
Rhodesia.
The meeting was held in Bulawayo, the
first one of the kind for this country. W e
enjoyed the meeting very m u c h ; the spirit
of love • and good will that prevailed all
through the three days' meeting was one
that will linger long in the memory of
those who attended.
It does one good to meet with those of
various parts, who are striving in their
self-sacrificing way to promote the cause
of Christ, although isolated, and far from
friends and civilization, yet do not murmur,
but are seeking to know how they may be
more successful in the work to which God
has called them.
People are naturally inclined to think
their own work more difficult than that of
anyone else, but when we come in contact
with those who have been long in the field,
who have for years met with the same oppositions that we now meet with, and, more
than this, lived in the days when t h e
savage kings of this people were in authority and by whom their work was much
hindered. At present they have no right
to say we shall not teach, but, at the same
time, they can keep the children from coming to school. But even this hindrance is
fast vanishing and we hope the day is not
far distant when every parent will be compelled to send his child to school, at least
a certain number of months in each year.
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T h e meeting was also a great help to
us, in hearing how others overcame the
same difficulties which meet us, such as
how we may be most successful in bringing children to school, also to what extent
others have been successful in stopping
carousing among the natives around them.
All these things can only be best learned
by many years of experience in the field,
consequently, we have much for which to
thank the old missionaries who have overcome many things and made the way more
easy for those who have followed. As a
whole, we believe the conference was a
success and we pray God may receive much
honor from it.
W e were also permitted to attend the
dedication of a large church which has
been built by the London board. It was a
grand sight to see this large building filled
with natives; there were at least six hundred present. I wish also to say this house
is built of brick with a thatch roof and was
all done by native boys, who had been
under the training of a missionary for
about three years. It proves to us that a
native can be taught to do about every
kind of work. Some of the old native men
expressed themselves when given an opportunity to speak at the dedication, that
they never believed a black man could do
this, but now they see. They also said
they often trembled when they saw the
boys working up so high for fear they
would fall down, but they said that God
had helped them to finish it!
T h e station on which this church was
built has been established for about thirty
years. Mr. and Mrs. Helm, who came all
the way from Cape Town, a distance of
fourteen hundred miles, by ox wagon, are
still in charge. They are now both growing old and, no doubt, they will spend the
rest of their days in this country, which
has become dear to them and whose people they have long loved.
Not wishing to worry our readers with
too long a letter that may possibly not
be of much interest to some, yet we feel
if people knew more about missionary
work among the heathen, there would be
more of a general interest shown.
T h e Lord has been keepeing us well in
body, and at present we all are enjoying
reasonable good health. H e has also been
sending such good rains, which is causing
crops to grow nicely. W e hope it may
continue until they are developed.
W e ask a deep interest in all your prayers for the work at this place as well as
others.
H.

P.

STEIGERWALD.

Brother a n d Sister Sparrow's
RAGHUNATHPUR, P .
MANBHOOM
BENGAL,

Xetter.

O.,
DIST.,
INDIA,

Dec. 30, 1903.
Dear readers of T H E VISITOR: Beloved
for the Father's s a k e : " H o w precious also
are thy thoughts unto me, O God! how
great is the sum of them. If I should count
them, they are more in number than the
sand: when I awake, I am still with thee."
(Ps. cxxxix. 17.)
W e are glad to again give our testimony
through these columns. Another Xmas
has been enjoyed by us in this land, and
the first at this place. T h e few of us who
were here all seemed very happy. T h e na-
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tives expected we would have some kind
of a big feast as they do on Puga days.
But it is the story of Bethlehem told over
and over again, and we know it is never
told in vain. T h e weather has been fine
for gospel work and our Bible woman and
1 have availed ourselves of the opportunity of going out almost daily. W e
have again just returned from a long walk
and a profitable visit. We have learned
to watch the small crevices of their houses
[which answer for windows] where these
precious women are peeping out, if by
chance they may spy us as we pass, and
BECKON us to come in such a way that it
makes it difficult to refuse. But again we
had to tell them that the time is far spent,
and that we would try and come another
day. At another place there were a half
dozen women waiting and thus silently, by
motion, beckoning us to come. It was already dusk, but we went, and we had not
more than finished the first song when the
men came home and were very angry because we were there. So again the few
words that these women heard for the first
time were accompanied with persecution.
But the Lord witnessed so graciously to
the day's labor.
Some are still very suspicious of us.
One dear woman very desirously asked me,
and said, "please do not be angry with me,
but where did you find h e r ? " pointing to
the native Christian woman who was with
me. They really thought we h a d ' s t o l e n
her from somewhere, as such has been
really done in India, and right here at this
place, officials coming and gathering people and sending them to other parts for
to do labor, and thus mothers are yet in
distress about their children.
The poorer people are still busy with
their rice; it is cut, but now they are having the oxen tread it out, after which it is
boiled and husked by pounding. We are
believing the Lord for some place where
we can open a Sabbath-school amongst the
high caste girls. As yet they will not give
us any place. I wish you, reader, could
see the needy, yea sad, condition of these
precious girls. I am sure there would be
a united pleading the Father for a way to
help them to where they could enjoy peace
and pardon. I believe a school for girls
right on our compound will be the most
speedy way, and the most successful of
gaining entrance into the hearts of these
girls. They need to be away from the
awful influence and prejudice in which they
are held. And having them with us all
day would do much toward this. Will
you help us pray much to this end. Your
contributions are in usury, and we thank
God for prompting you thus to give. May
his blessing rest upon you all. Amen.
Brick making is in progress and some
of the material for the room has been purchased. T o him be all the glory. As ever
happy in his service.
JAS.

AND A N N A

M.

SPARROW.

Jesus himself could not keep the divine
life in him up to his healthy tone save by
getting out of the whirl in which daily life
held him, and getting by himself, finding,
making quiet—quiet thai had not merely
rest in it, but God. And if such as he
needed such seasons, how much more w e !
How much we miss, or how much we fail,
through want of them!—J. F. W. Ware.

VISITOR

Sometimes God sends severe blasts of
trial upon his children to develop their
graces. Just as torches burn most brightly
when swung violently to and fro; just as
the juniper piant smells sweetest when
flung into the flames; so the richest qualities of a Christian often come out under the
north w'ind of suffering and adversity.
Bruised hearts often emit the fragrance that
God loveth to smell. Almost every true
believer's experience contains the record
of trials which were sent for the purpose of
shaking the spice tree.—Theodore Cuvler.
Successful is the day whose first victory
is won in prayer; holy is the day whose
dawn finds thee on the top of the mount.
Health is established in the morning,
wealth is won in the morning, the light is
brightest in the morning. "Wake, psaltery
and h a r p ; I myself will awake early."—
Joseph Parker.
I n M e m o r y of Our D e a r Mother, L y d i a
W. Heisey.
Death has robbed us of our mother.
Whom we loved and cherished dear;
It was mother, yes, dear mother.
Can we help but shed a tear?
Yes, we miss her, oh we miss her,
When we see her vacant chair;
And how sad the room without her.
For there is no mother there.
Oft we think we hear her coming,
Coming through the open door;
Then we tearfully remember.
Mother will come back no more.
Mother's work on earth is ended.
Faithfully the cross she bore;
.Now her loving soul's ascended.
Over to fair Canaan's shore.
Though her voice is stilled, 'tis calling
Sweetly calling us to come;
Memory hears the accents falling,
"Meet me in this heavenly home."
Had God asked us, "Shall 1 take her,"
We had said, "Oh, spare the day!"
Yes. with streaming tears, entreat him,
"Lord, we love her, let her stay."
Yet in love she lived, and calmly
In sweet Christian peace she died,
Mother's God now own we, knowing
She is with the glorified.

OBITUARIES.
DICK.—Died, Jan. 23, 1904, near Osnaburgh, Ohio,
(name not given), son
ter of Bro. H a r r y and Sister Katie Stover,
aged 2 years, 1 month and 23 days. Funeral
service was held at Valley chapel, Jan.
26, 1904, conducted by Brother D. H.
Rohrer. Text, Isa. xl. 11. Interment in
adjoining cemetery.
STOVER.—Mary Ida, youngest daughter of Bro. Harry and Sister Katie Stover,
of Philadelphia, Pa., was born Feb. 28,
1902, died, Jan. 25, 1904, aged 1 year, 10
months and 26 days. She was a very
bright and affectionate child and will be
greatly missed in her home, but she now
is sweetly resting "safe in the arms of
Jesus." Funeral at the Philadelphia Mission, conducted by Brother S. G. Engle.
Interment at Greenmount cemetery. Text,
John xi. 19-24.
Darling, thou hast left us lonely,
Sorrow fills our hearts to-day;
But beyond this vale of sorrow,
Tears will all be wiped away.
Mary, thou art sweetly resting,
Cold may be this earthly t o m b ;
But the angels, sweetly whispered,
Come and live with us at home.
SHANK.—Died,
near
Elizabethtown,
Pa., J a n . 30, 1904, Sister Barbara, wife of

!
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[February 15, 1904.
Brother Jacob Shank, aged 64 years, 6
months and 26 days. She was converted
and united with the Brethren in Christ a
number of years ago and was a faithful,
consistent member. She leaves a sorrowing husband, five daughters and two sons,
Sister Lizzie Kinsey, Sister Annie Raybuck, Mrs. Mary Copenhaver, of Elizabethtown, Pa.; Mrs. Barbara Fry, Rheems,
Pa.; Mrs. Minnie Wittle, Milton Grove,
Pa.; Brother Abraham Shank and Jacob
Shank. Elizabethtown, Pa. Funeral services were held at Conoy M. H., conducted by Brother J. N. Martin and Elder
Aaron Martin. Text, Isa. Ixvi. 12, 13. Interment in adjoining cemetery.
MUMMAW.—Died, Jan. 17, 1904, in
Mt. Joy Township, Lancaster county. Pa.,
Ramoth R.. son of Brother Abram and
Sister Mary Muminaw, aged 7 years, 8
mouths and 29 days. Ramoth was a very
bright and intelligent boy, and was loved
by all with whom he came in contact. H e
was going to school and on a Thursday he
slipped on the ice and hurl his knee.
Nothing serious being anticipated, he went
to school the day following, but in the
afternoon it was noticed that he was suffering pain and by evening he was unable
to walk home. He gradually grew worse,
and by Sunday evening he was a corpse.
His death was a great shock to his parents,
who have the sympathy of the neighbors
and friends. Funeral services were held
at Mt. Pleasant M. H.. conducted by Elders
Henry B. Hoffer and Martin Rmt. Text,
Mark x. 14-15. Interment made in adjoining cemetery.
MUMMAW.—Died, near Mt. Joy, Pa.,
Jan. 17, 1904, Harvey W. Mummaw, aged
28 years and 9 days. Deceased was only
sick a few days with typhymania.
His
brain being affected, he at times was delirious. He was converted about six years
prior to his death, and united with the
Brinsers' (Zion Children). He was very
earnest in his devotions, especially so during this Winter, often giving his testimony in our prayer-meetings. He leaves
a wife and one child, as well as father, and
mother, and four brothers and one sister
to mourn their loss, which we believe was
his eternal gain. Since his death was so
sudden and unexpected, we believe that it
has been the means of bringing convictions
to many unsaved souls. Surely in the
midst of life we are in death. Funeral
services wer held at Cross Roads M. H.,
conducted by Elder Aaron Martin, Brother
A. Z. Hess and John B. Longenecker. Respect for the dead, and sympathy for the
living, was shown by an almost overcrowded house. Interment in adjoining cemetery.
L I N D E M U T H . — D i e d , at her home near
Lemaster, Franklin county, Pa., Jan. 14,
1904, Sister Fanny, wife of Brother Abraham Lindemuth, aged 69 years, 7 months
and 27 days. Deceased was born near Mt.
Joy, Lancaster county, Pa., and was a
daughter of Benjamin Hershey, and the
last surviving member of that family. One
of her sisters preceded her one week to the
spirit land, and another sister preceded her
six weeks; thus we see the certainty of
death.
Sister Lindemuth was converted
and united with the Brethren 52 years ago.
It can truly be said of her, that she lived
a life for Christ, both in the number of
years and in her example. Many were her
admonitions to those who were younger in
the service. Sister Lindemuth had been
in failing health several months, but nothing serious was anticipated until a short
time before her death, which was due to
the infirmities of her age. She was only
confined to her bed six days. Beside her
husband, she is survived by two daughters
and one son, Mrs. Amos Lesher and Mrs.
Samuel Huber and Lewis, at home.
Funeral services were held at Lemaster,
on the 17th, in the U. B. church, conducted
by Brothers C. S. Lesher and
Henry
Heisey. Text, "For to me to live is
Christ, and to die is gain." (Philipp. i. 21.)
Interment in Waddle's cemetery, west of
Lemaster.

